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Valedictory 

ONCE  again  Spring  is  here — Spring,  with  its  prom- 
ise of  new  life  and  hope,  its  freshness  and  joyous- 
ness. 

But  Spring  to  us  this  year  is  something  more. 
It  means  our  regretful  farewell  to  Victoria  College.  As 
we  affectionately  linger  on  the  words  there  comes  to  us 
a  fuller  realization  of  all  we  are  leaving  behind.  How 
much  pleasure  and  profit  has  been  crammed  into  these 
two  short  busy  years  !  All  the  knowledge  and  skill  we 
have  acquired,  the  new  outlooks  on  life,  and  the  ideals 
which  have  been  formed,  the  friendships  we  have  made, 
and  the  happy  hours  of  sport  and  play. 

Our  hearts  go  out  in  deep  gratitude  and  real  appreci- 
ation to  each  and  every  member  of  the  faculty  to  whose 
guidance,  both  in  and  out  of  the  classroom,  we  owe  so 
much.  Their  kindly  personal  interest  in  our  welfare  and 
advancement  has  been  a  big  factor  in  promoting  that 
sense  of  our  being  one  big  family,  which  we  shall  espec- 
ially miss  when  we  go  out  into  the  world. 

For  here  we  part ;  some  of  us  to  meet  again  in  further 
pursuit  of  knowledge  at  the  University,  others  to  be 
scattered  far  and  near  by  the  exigencies  of  their  chosen 
careers. 

But  one  thing  we  shall  always  share — no  matter  where 
our  various  paths  may  lead,  in  whatever  work  we  may 
engage — and  that  is  our  fond  recollections  of  happy  days 
spent  at  Victoria  College. 


Foreword 


FOR  some  years  the  students  of  Victoria  College  have 
published  the  Victoria  College  Annual. 

The  appearance  of  the  present  volume  marks  the 
close  of  another  session.   Within  it  will  be  found  a 
record  in  word  and  in  picture  of  the  people  and  events 
which  have  impressed  themselves  most  strongly  upon  the 
general  consciousness  of  the  student  body. 

After  all  we  do  live  a  corporate  life  as  a  college ;  we  are 
a  society  within  the  society  of  Victoria  ;  and  I  assert,  with 
a  confidence  based  upon  long  experience,  that  the  social 
training  our  students  get  through  the  practice  of  student 
self-government  is  just  as  important  as  any  purely  intellec- 
tual gain. 

I  need  not  enlarge  upon  the  brilliant  record  our  students 
have  made  in  their  studies  and  other  activities  after  leav- 
ing this  institution. 

The  College,  I  think,  has  never  been  in  a  more  healthy 
condition ;  the  many  societies  and  clubs  whose  aims  and 
achievements  are  reported  in  these  pages  are  proof  of  the 
wholesome,  catholic  nature  of  our  contact  with  life. 

In  conclusion,  I  wish  to  thank  the  students  of  the  Col- 
lege for  their  sympathetic  co-operation  and  general  good- 
will. Those  who  are  about  to  leave  the  College  carry  with 
them  our  high  hopes ;  those  who  return  will  be  warmly 
welcomed. 

P.  H.  ELLIOTT, 

Principal. 
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In  £I)emoriam 


CHARLES  EDWARD  WILLIS 

A  student  of  Victoria  College  1926-28;  who  passed  away  on 
December  21,  1928 


REGINALD  J.  WOODS 
of  last  year's  Sophomore  Class;  who  died  January  18,  1929 
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EDITORIAL 


ANNUAL  STAFF  , 

EDITOR-IN-CHIEF    ROBERT.    T.  WALLACE 

CO-EDITORS  -    CLAIRE   TERVO,   WILLIAM  WHITE 

ART  EDITOR  GLADYS  McINTOSH 

BUSINESS  MANAGER..  CHARLES  J.  ARMSTRONG 

BUSINESS  ASSISTANTS  ERNIE  CODE,  GORDON  GILMOUR 


THE  ANNUAL  is  intended  to  be  a  souvenir  of  the  days  we  have  spent 

at  college.   Turning  the  pages  a  few  years  hence  we  shall  re-live  the 

bright  spots  and   renew  our  acquaintance   with  various   old  friends 
through  their  pictures. 

We,  the  Annual  Board,  do  not  pretend  to  be  experts  in  journalism.  Our 
task  has  been  simply  to  organize  the  material  obtainable  and  to  obtain  the 
material  to  organize.  The  justification  of  our  appointment  to  this  Hoard  will 
be  judged  by  the  present  edition  of  the  Annual  which  is  the  product  of  our 
labours.  Many  nights  we  have  sat  up,  burning  the  midnight  oil,  murmuring 
the  King's  English  and  filling  the  waste-paper  basket  with  crumpled  fools- 
cap.  We  ask  you,  therefore,  to  be  merciful  in  your  criticism. 

Outstanding  success  has  attended  all  the  athletic  and  social  activities  of 
the  College  during  the  year.  We  are  proud  of  our  Rugby  Team,  which  has 
won  the  City  and  Provincial  Championships.  To  the  Players'  Club  and  other 
societies  we  offer  our  congratulations  for  their  remarkable  achievements  dur- 
ing 1928-1929. 

We  have  noticed  with  pleasure  the  improvements  and  additions  made  dur- 
ing the  past  year  to  the  College  Library,  to  the  supervision  of  which  Miss 
Collison  is  now  enabled  to  give  part  of  her  time.  Miss  Collison's  interest  in 
the  Library  and  her  efficient  service  to  students  doing  research  work  have 
been  much  appreciated. 
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The  death  of  Ned  Willis,  a  former  member  of  the  Rugby  Team  and  a  stu- 
dent whose  lovable  qualities  had  endeared  him  to  all  his  college  companions, 
was  keenly  felt  by  the  members  of  the  faculty  and  the  under-graduates. 

Reginald  J.  Woods  came  to  Victoria  College  from  the  Prairie,  entering  the 
Second  Year  in  September,  1927.  He  quickly  identified  himself  with  student 
activities,  and  from  the  beginning  showed  a  fine  college  spirit.  The  news 
of  his  sudden  death  was  received  with  deep  regret  by  his  old  friends  at  the 
College. 

It  was  with  the  deepest  regret  that  we  learned  of  the  death  of  Mrs.  Mc- 
Bryer  in  Scotland.  Mrs.  McBryer's  kindness  will  long  be  remembered  by 
the  sophomore  students. 

To  our  many  contributors  we  express  our  thanks.  To  all  the  members  of 
the  faculty  who  have  found  time  to  give  us  valuable  criticism  and  to  assist 
us  in  our  task,  we  are  deeply  indebted.  To  Mr.  Savannah,  Mr.  Hebden,  and 
Mr.  Diggon  we  offer  our  gratitude. 

A  large  portion  of  credit  for  this  Annual  is  due  to  the  Business  Staff. 
Soliciting  advertisements  and  then  collecting  the  money,  to  say  the  least, 
is  a  monotonous  and  thankless  job— but  Mr.  Armstrong  and  his  colleagues 
have  responded  ably  to  the  occasion. 


JOY 

Shall  I  ever  know  what  joy  is? 

Tell  me,  shall  1  ever  find  it? 

Does  it  linger  with  the  tulips 

And  the  roses  in  my  garden, 

Or  dance  with  tiger  lilies  on  the  hill? 

Does  it  whisper  to  the  snowdrops, 

Or  hide  with  white  wood-violets? 

Do  the  lady  slippers  know  it, 

Or  the  gay  marsh  marigold? 

Shall  I  know  it  when  I  see  it? 

Is  it  near  me,  all  around  me, 

Or  does  it  live  beyond  the  mountains 

In  some  land  I  do  not  know  ; 

In  some  valley  that  is  quiet, 

Where  there  may  be  time  to  think  about 

The  beauty  that  I  see? 

Tell  me,  someone  great  and  clever, 

Someone  wise,  and  sure,  and  happy, 

Will  it  ever  come  to  me? 

— Idele  Wilson, 
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Esprit  De  Corps 

(Winner  of  Essay  Competition) 

DURING  his  first  few  weeks  at  College,  the  timid  freshman  hears  fre- 
quent references  to  a  mysterious  something  called  "College  Spirit" ; 
and  being  by  nature  curious,  he  spends  a  certain  amount  of  his  time 
in  trying  to  analyse  this  unknown  thing.  Such  a  task  as  this  might  at  first 
seem  very  simple,  but  our  poor  freshman — he  has  never  been  complimented 
on  his  sparkling  intelligence — finds  it  a  very  difficult  matter  to  deal  with. 

Before  he  has  been  many  weeks  at  college,  he  finds  himself  involved  in 
what  he  considers  a  very  unpleasant  and — ("tell  it  not  in  Gath") — exagger- 
ated performance  known  as  "Initiation."  The  horrors  perpetrated  during 
this  ceremony  gradually  link  themselves  up  in  his  mind  with  the  already 
familiar  phrase,  "College  Spirit."  Ere,  however,  he  has  fully  recovered  from 
the  events  of  that  dire  night,  he  has  his  second  introduction  to  what  he  as- 
sumes to  be  this  elusive  "spirit,"  in  the  form  of  a  mysterious  function  called 
a  Song  and  Yell  Practice.  He  learns  then  that  by  yelling  yells  and  singing 
songs  with  all  the  vigour  of  his  eighteen  years,  he  is  helping  to  'foster  this 
sentiment  about  which  he  hears  so  much.  It  would  take  too  long  if  we  were 
to  follow  our  freshman  day  after  day  as  he  comes  into  contact  with  new 
aspects  of  this  mysterious  thing :  suffice  to  say  that  when  he  expressed  his 
intention  of  doing  some  Mathematics  on  "Theatre  Night,"  instead  of  joining 
in  the  revels  with  his  more  pleasure-loving  fellow  students,  he  was  informed 
that  he  would  not  be  doing  his  duty  by  the  College.  So  his  education  in  this 
matter  goes  but  slowly  forward,  for  like  a  man  who  is  lost  in  a  wood,  he  has 
to  go  round  in  many  circles  before  he  finally  discovers  where  he  is,  and  can 
proceed  in  safety  to  his  objective.  So  let  us  leave  him  at  the  end  of  his  first 
year,  groping  helplessly  for  the  truth  in  the  Stygian  gloom. 

But,  alas  for  human  hopes  !  His  second  year  comes,  and  in  spite  of  the 
thought  which  he  gave  to  the  matter  during  the  summer  vacation,  he  is  still 
encircled  with  impenetrable  darkness.  Being — as  we  have  seen  before — but 
a  poor  scholar,  our  unhappy  student  finds  that  he  will  have  to  leave  college 
at  the  end  of  the  year  to  go  into  business  ;  and  yet  the  days  fly  mercilessly 
by  without  his  making  any  appreciable  gain  in  his  knowledge  of  this  vital 
matter. 

Then  suddenly,  without  any  warning,  the  fog  is  blown  from  his  mind,  and 
everything  stands  out  clearly  in  the  light  of  his  new  discovery.  The  things 
which  he  had  taken  to  be  examples  of  "College  Spirit"  are,  of  course,  nothing 
of  the  kind  :  the  ignorant  mass  might  mistake  them  for  it.  They  are  but  a 
substitute  invented  to  replace  the  real  thing,  a  blind  to  cover  up  its  absence. 
Why  had  he  ever  been  so  foolish  as  to  think  that  shouting  "Victoria  College, 
Rah!  Rah!  Rah!"  was  an  exhibition  of  patriotic  fervour:  it  is,  he  now  sees, 
nothing  more  than  a  harmless  working  off  of  animal  high  spirits.  Me  knows 
now  that  the  real  thing  goes  far,  far  deeper  down  than  that.  Define  it  he 
can  not,  but  he  recognizes  some  of  its  aspects.  When  he  had  smoked  his  pipe 
on  the  campus,  when  he  had  smoked  a  cigarette  just  before  the  rugger  match, 
when  he  had  clung  to  the  ball  himself,  although  passing  it  would  have  meant 
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a  certain  try, — these,  he  now  realizes,  are  a  few  of  the  occasions  on  which  he 
had  shown  a  lack  of  "College  Spirit."  He  sees  now  that  it  is  keenness  and 
sportsmanship  in  all  the  little  and  seemingly  trivial  matters,  which  go  to 
making  up  this  indefinable  thing  which  is  so  vital  to  the  life  of  any  institu- 
tion. Now,  alas,  too  late !  he  learns  the  full  significance  of  the  much  abused 
phrase,  "College  Spirit."  Let  us  then,  his  luckier  brethren,  profit  by  his  woes 
and,  realizing  the  full  meaning  of  the  words,  practise  a  true  "esprit  de  corps," 
ere  we  advance  too  far  into  the  "sere  and  yellow  leaf." 

— D.  C.  Ellis. 


Fashion 

FASHION  is  the  product  of  leisure.  In  prehistoric  times  man  was  as  little 
interested  in  balloon  pants,  balloon  ties,  and  finger-tip  mustaches  as  his 
lady  companion  was  in  following  that  remarkably  misapplied  slogan, 
"Save  the  surface  and  you  save  all."  Life  resolved  itself  into  two  simple  fac- 
tors :  getting  sufficient  to  eat,  and  finding  a  place  to  enjoy  the  effect  without 
being  disturbed  by  a  neighbour's  club  wielded  at  the  dictates  of  his  appetite. 

With  the  thin  veil  of  civilization  beginning  to  shroud  him,  the  prehistoric 
man,  schooled  by  centuries  of  hard  knocks  in  the  concrete,  decided  by  the 
abstract  that  a  little  co-operation  with  his  fellow  would  obviate  the  necessity 
of  his  being  a  cannibal.  So  groups  gathered  about  a  common  camp-fire  and 
hunted  together,  while  the  women  swatted  flies  at  "home."  Having  little  else 
to  do  than  skin  the  victims  of  the  hunt,  cure  the  meat,  tan  the  hides,  gather 
firewood,  practise  agriculture,  wash  the  children,  and  be  generally  useful, 
prehistoric  woman  had  the  first  leisure  in  which  to  create  fashions.  I  be- 
lieve it  all  started  when  a  woman  saw  her  reflection  in  a  pool  of  water.  Nature 
took  its  course.  How  much  more  charming  it  looked  to  have  her  hair  parted 
in  the  exact  centre  and  knotted  at  the  nape  of  her  neck !  Mankind  was  started 
on  its  long  career  of  atrocities.  That  portentious  act  resulted  in  those  daily 
transgressions  of  common  sense  which  modern  civilization  accepts  with  a 
grin  and  pleases  to  call  "fashions."  The  first  fashion  spread  easily.  For 
hadn't  hubby  remarked  how  attractive  Mrs.  So-and-So  looked  with  her  hair 
done  up  ?  Thus  every  woman  must  needs  follow  suit.  Competition  is  the 
life  of  fashion  as  well  as  of  trade. 

The  bolder  minds  indulged  in  their  idiosyncracies  while  the  weaker  joy- 
fully followed  the  lead.  But  how  came  men  to  adopt  the  pernicious  practice 
of  introducing  new  styles?  Well,  hubby  thought  that  perhaps  the  weaker 
sex  was  putting  something  over  on  him,  or  that  he,  too,  could  exhibit  his 
ingenuity,  and  so  he  perforce  now  and  then  indulged  in  a  whim  and  wrapped 
the  right  front  half  of  his  bearskin  over  the  left  half  and  thereby  originated 
the  double-breasted  style. 

Whenever  men  live  in  groups  we  have  competition  in  muscular  power, 
brain  power,  and  in  the  ability  to  accumulate  whatever  is  taken  as  the  cur- 
rent wealth  of  the  day.    On  the  other  hand,  where  women  congregate  we. 
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have  the  maximum  development  of  human  speech  with  minimum  content, 
and  the  progress  of  designing  new  styles  or  fashions. 

During  the  first  ten  centuries  (A.D.)  man  was  engrossed  in  fighting  and 
trading  and  had  no  leisure  for  the  fulfillment  of  his  woman's  whims.  Now 
when  the  world  was  on  its  feet  financially,  man  at  the  top  of  the  scale  had  time 
to  indulge  in  petty  whims  and  fancies,  for  he  secured  this  leisure  by  oppres- 
sing the  less  fortunate.  Hence  in  the  centuries  twelve  to  sixteen  we  learn  of 
the  extravagant  styles  in  Venice,  Paris  and  Vienna.  The  masses,  as  a  rule, 
kept  to  the  more  primitive  form  of  body  covering. 

The  Industrial  Revolution  of  the  last  two  centuries  has  brought  about  a 
greater  measure  of  leisure  for  the  masses.  Hence  people  have  tended  to 
adopt  styles  which  are  all  alike.  I  am  speaking  of  European  countries  and 
peoples  descended  from  emigrants  of  Europe.  Most  countries  are  today  rap- 
idly assimilating  all  styles  of  dress.  Lately  the  Afghanistani  were  ordered  to 
adopt  European  mode  of  dress. 

Nations  are  losing  their  individual  characteristic  dress.  But  styles  change 
very  rapidly  these  days,  and  no  one  can  safely  forecast  what  the  next  idiocy 
may  be. 

So  it  is  because  of  growing  leisure  the  majority  of  people  are  developing 
new  wants,  new  cravings,  new  desires,  and  to  satisfy  these  are  driving  the 
fashion-makers  frantic.  People,  as  a  whole  nation,  are  no  more  content  with 
being  dressed  alike,  but  they  must  be  original  and  appear  in  all  the  colours 
of  the  rainbow  and  modes  of  dress.  Fashion  is  the  product  of  leisure. 

— George  S.  McPherson. 


Let  me  offer  a  prayer  for  forgiveness 

For  many  and  many  a  sin, 

Strange  oaths  that  I  swore 

And  fights  that  I  fought 

Ere  the  copy  was  all  garnered  in. 

But  my  deepest,  most  heart-felt  devotion 

Is  cf  thanks  that  still  'neath  the  sun 

Living  and  well,  still  kicking  I  stand, 

And  the  damned  thing's  done. 

- — The  luli tor. 
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STUDENTS' 
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OVERNED  by  a  new  constitution  and  working  with  the  whole-hearted 
support  of  the  faculty  and  student  body,  the  Students'  Council  has  had 
a  most  successful  year. 


The  athletic  teams,  under  the  capable  direction  of  their  representatives, 
have  acquitted  themselves  well  and  supported  the  College  tradition  of  real 
sportsmanship. 

Although  we  played  only  three  games  on  our  return  trip,  we  feel  that  this 
year's  Invasions,  in  renewing  our  contact  with  the  Mother  University,  have 
been  the  most  successful  ones  yet  held. 

To  the  excellent  work  of  the  Literary  and  Scientific  Department  much  of 
the  credit  for  the  year's  success  is  due.  The  Literary  Society  has  had  a  new 
lease  of  life,  and  the  weekly  meetings  have  invariably  proved  entertaining 
and  instructive. 

The  lively  interest  of  the  student  body  in  the  Players'  Club  was  more  than 
repaid  by  the  excellent  performance  of  "Green  Stockings,"  which  was  pop- 
ularly declared  the  most  interesting  production  that  the  Club  has  ever  staged. 

A  new  organization,  the  Science  Club,  has  provided  several  interesting  lec- 
tures, and  it  promises  to  be  a  valuable  addition  to  the  student  activities. 

The  Publications  Board,  as  usual,  is  very  active  and  efficient  in  preparing 
the  Annual  Magazine. 

In  conclusion,  we  thank  the  faculty  and  student  body  for  their  excellent 
co-operation,  and  extend  to  the  Council  of  1929-30  our  sincerest  wishes  for 
their  success. 

RICHARD  LENDRUM,  President. 
KATHLEEN  CUMMING,  Secretary. 


"Rudolph" 

H    A    BOX  for  Miss  Walker!"  ...  A  young  girl,  with  untidy,  fair  hair, 
/A    short  skirts  and  long,  slim  legs,  raced  down  the  stairs,  seized  a  long- 
grey  box,  and  from  the  shiny  green  paper  inside,  drew  out  an  armful 
of  beautiful  pink  flowers. 

"Oh  !  roses,"  she  sighed,  as  she  buried  her  saucy  nose  in  their  fragrance. 
A  small  card  fell  out,  which  was  eagerly  rescued  by  one  of  the  girls  grouped 
about  her. 

"Why,  Cynthia,  he  must  be  crazy  about  you  !"  exclaimed  Esther,  passing 
on  the  tiny  message  of  but  two  words  :  "Devotedly,  Rudolph."  "This  is  the 
third  box  he's  sent  this  week." 

How  thrilling!  What  a  romance! 

At  boarding  schools  even  the  slightest  hint  of  it  is  quite  enough  to  cause 
a  sensation,  and  Cynthia  Walker  had  become  popular  since  her  affair  with 
the  handsome  Rudolph  was  first  known. 

"Cynthia  darling,  do  show  us  his  picture,"  begged  Dorothy,  who,  though 
plain  and  stout,  had  nevertheless  a  decided  taste  for  romance. 

In  the  privacy  of  her  room  Cynthia  opened  the  handsome  leather  case  con- 
taining the  photograph  of  a  man  of  twenty-four.  He  was  dark  enough  to 
be  foreign — a  flashing  pair  of  black  eyes,  set  off  by  well-cut  regular  features 
and  a  "Pepsodent"  smile.  He  wore  a  white  shirt,  open  at  the  neck,  and  a  pair 
of  light-coloured  riding  breeches.  He  held  a  cigarette  between  the  thumb  and 
fore-finger  of  his  left  hand.  Needless  to  say  Rudolph  was  the  type  greatly 
admired  by  all  the  girls,  who  gave  Cynthia  no  peace,  until  she  consented  to 
tell  them  her  story —  ".  .  .  and  all  of  it,  you  know,  we  want  to  hear  every 
bit !" 

"Well,"  she  began,  settling  herself  as  comfortably  as  possible  among  the 
cushions  piled  on  her  bed  (Cynthia  loved  to  talk).  "It  is  not  a  long  story, 
but,  I  think  you  will  agree  with  me  that  it  is  remarkably  thrilling  ..." 

"One  night  last  summer  when  I  was  travelling  by  boat  from  London  to 
Gibraltar,  a  fancy  dress  dance  was  held  on  deck,  and  everyone  came  out 
wearing  the  most  marvellous  costumes.  1  had  a  hard  time  trying  to  decide 
what  to  wear,  for  all  the  passengers  were  so  kind  about  lending  me  things  ; 
I  finally  decided  to  go  as  an  Egyptian  princess,  and  (Cynthia  was  enjoying 
herself  thoroughly)  even  if  I  say  so  myself,  I  really  looked  quite  stunning. 
Of  course  I  had  a  simply  gorgeous  time,  and  ever  so  many  interesting  men 
asked  to  meet  me.  But  there  was  one  man  in  particular  who  was  absolutely 
the  best-looking  thing  I've  ever  seen!  (Excitement  now  increases).  He  wore 
a  Spanish  costume,  which  suited  him  perfectly,  as  (here  she  glanced  casually 
at  the  photograph)  he  was  so  dark  and  had  such  a  captivating  manner.  We 
danced  together  almost  all  the  evening,  and  I  just  wish  you  could  see  how 
beautifully  he  dances.  Anyway,  it  all  seemed  exactly  like  a  fairy  tale  with 
the  lovely  blue  of  the  water  around  us,  and  a  full  moon  above.  He  evidently 
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thought  so,  too,  for  before  the  dance  was  over  he  had  kissed  my  hand  dozens 
of  times,  and  told  me  he  loved  me  passionately  and  desperately.  'Not  hope- 
lessly though,  Rudolph,'  I  whispered  softly,  as  father  appeared  to  take  me  to 
my  cabin. 

"During  the  rest  of  the  voyage  we  spent  as  much  time  as  possible  together, 
and  I  fell  more  madly  in  love  with  him  every  day.  The  day  before  we  reached 
Gibraltar  he  said,  "Dearest  Carissima,  do  not  play  with  my  poor  heart  so. 
it  beats  for  you  alone  ;  come,  fly  with  me  to  my  castle  in  Spain,  so  we  may 
be  happy  together.'  I  consented,  but  though  our  plans  were  all  made,  my 
family  learned  of  our  proposed  elopement  and,  deciding  to  end  the  affair 
immediately,  forbade  Rudolph  to  see  me  again. 

"The  poor  darling  followed  me  everywhere,  and  at  each  stopping  place  we 
met  secretly,  as  often  as  we  dared.  He  even  followed  me  out  to  Canada,  on 
the  odd  chance  of  my  being  able  to  persuade  father  and  mother  to  let  me 
return  with  him.  But,  when  mother  heard  that  he  had  arrived  in  Gait,  she 
lost  no  time  in  packing  me  off  to  school.  My  only  consolation  is  in  his  letters, 
which  come  regularly,  always  begging  me  to  return  to  Europe.  However, 
as  he  declares  he  will  wait  for  me  forever,  I  have  not  yet  quite  decided, 
though  it  " 

The  silence  bell  sounding  loudly  down  the  corridor  rapidly  scattered  Cyn- 
thia's audience,  but  not  before  she  had  drawn  a  glance  of  admiration,  mingled 
with  sympathy,  each  girl  meaning  to  say  that  she,  at  least,  understood. 

■Jf.  ^  >|c  >£: 

That  night,  Cynthia  smiled  to  herself,  between  the  sheets  of  her  little, 
white  bed.  What  a  splendid  idea  of  hers  to  bring  that  actor's  photograph 
to  school.  She,  who  had  always  been  considered  as  "a  girl  without  the  least 

bit  of  imagination."  Oh  !  if  they  only  knew  .  Still,  it  would  be  a  comfort 

when  that  beastly  florist's  bill  was  paid  ! 

— Anonymous. 


AFTER 

Plant  no  rose  upon  my  grave, 

Wee])  no  useless  tear. 
I'll  not  care  for  comfort  then. 

No  voices  will  1  hear. 

Let  me  sleep  beneath  a  star 

'Top  a  \\ind\-  hill. 
Sing,  (  )  Sea,  your  haunting  song. 

— And  let  all  else  be  still. 

—1).  R.  Bishop. 
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One  day 

as  i  sat  in  the  college 

library,  i  saw  a  trail  of  smoke 

issue  forth  from  mr.  justice  gregory's 

chimney,  i  thought 

how  like  our  college  life 

is  this — when  first  we  enter 

(even  as  the  smoke  is  densest 

at  the  base)  we  are,  it  appears, 

overflowing,  unbounded  in  energy 

denser  in  aesthetic  perception,  but 

i  reflected,  shall  we 

after  two  years'  sojourn  within  these  walls, 
depart,  in  fanciful  paths  (as  does  the  smoke) 
and  vanish 

into  thin  air?  let  us  leave 

some  tangible  token — not,  i  beseech  you, 

carved  with  infinite  toil  upon 

walls,  benches,  or  other  points  of  vantage, 

but  in  the  minds  of  other 

fellow-sufferers  ;  and  of  those 

who  have  attempted  to  cast  the  glimmer 

of  intelligence 

upon  our  wayward  lustful  countenances, 
sir  and  madam,  does  your  mark  remain? 


another  day 

i  passed  rapidly  through  the  college  hall — 

the  door  slammed  behind  me 

unheeded — i  was  thinking. 

subsequently,  i  became  convinced  that 

"it  takes  courage  to  come  to  college." 

strange — but  i  have  discovered  that  it 

takes  infinite  courage,  for  example, — to 

dig  down  into  your  pockets  for  money 

when  you  haven't  any ;  to 

calmnly  keep  your  seat  when  a  professor 

unconcernedly  belabours  you  with 

"the  moral  obligation  to  be  intelligent,"  or 

"symmetrical  functions  of  the  roots"  and 

"social  consequences  of  diminishing  returns." 

further,  if  you  can  successfully 

survive  precipitation 

down  a  flight  of  stairs, 

you  have  a  certain  degree  of 

courage,   i  am  not  a 

pessimist,  but  as  a  person  of  some 

consequence,  i  repeat  that 

"it  takes  courage  to  come  to  college."  — J.  A.  G. 
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Personals 


NELSON  ALLEN 

A  disciple  of  Einstein,  Gauss,  Abel  and  Minkowsky,  Nelson  hopes  to  find  another 
Binomial  Theorum,  to  solve  the  problem  of  Three  Bodies  ( ?)  and  to  find  the  Fourth 
Dimension.  Other  weaknesses  are  defined  by  the  Equation  m2  =  NA  where  NA  is 
a  constant.  He  is  president  of  the  Diterary  and  Scientific  Department  and  a  fellow 
of  the  Royal  Society  of  Fun  Makers.  He  has  appeared  in  the  College  Play  both 
years.  Bast  year  he  won  the  David  Spencer  Scholarship  in  Mathematics.  Girls,  for 
further  information,  see  his  photo. 

ALICE  M.  BELL 

A  serene  child  upon  whose  fair  unwrinkled  brow  the  cares  and  worries  of  the 
Sophomore  year  sit  but  gently.  Not  even  home-work  can  disturb  her  sweet  com- 
placency, and  her  smile  is  ever  ready. 

ISABELLA  B.  BEVERIDGE 

This  damozel  hails  from  "Bonny  Scotland,"  as  is  evident  from  her  accent,  despite 
the  fact  that  she  lends  car  tickets  with  reckless  abandon.  She  may  be  found  in 
"Ye  Cosie  Commons  Roome"  at  almost  any  lunch  hour,  curled  up  comfortably  on 
the  window  sill,  avidly  devouring  her  lunch  which  consists  of  one  volume  of  "Cen- 
tury Readings"  mixed  with  one  bar  of  chocolate,  seasoned  to  taste. 

MARJORIE  BIRD 

Very  aptly  called  "Bittle  Bird"  by  Madame.  She  has  a  sweet  face  and  gehtle  na- 
ture. A  young  lady  who  would  make  a  very  dear  friend  if  one  could  penetrate  her 
cloak  of  reserve.  Noted  for  her  two  long  pigtails,  which  in  time  won't  be  unusual, 
what  with  long  hair  gaining  supremacy. 

DOROTHY  R.  BISHOP 

A  very  talented  young  lady  is  Dorothy,  who,  although  she  only  honours  us  with 
her  presence  in  English  and  Composition,  has  by  her  ability  in  these  two  subjects, 
won  our  admiration.  In  drawing,  too,  this  gracious  maiden  shows  her  skill  and  we 
are  keenly  indebted  to  her  for  many  excellent  posters.  We  are  expecting  great 
things  of  Dorothy  as  an  artist. 

ALEXE  V.  BRADSHAW 

Alias  "Felix,"  is  one  reason  why  men  come  to  College.  She  makes  a  very  pretty 
ornament  sitting  on  the  radiators,  where  she  attracts  all  the  College  men  even  to 

the  extent  of  making  them  fall  at  her  feet.    When  she  isn't  skating  or  ,  she's 

studying.  Never  mind,  Felix,  we  won't  tell  on  you.  Felix  is  going  to  leave  us  this 
summer  for  Honolulu.   We  wonder  why? 

MARY  E.  BUCKLIN 

Mary  is  always  busy;  what  with  her  duties  on  the  Council  and  as  captain  of  the 
hockey  team,  she  never  has  a  moment  to  herself.  Yet  her  cheerfulness  does  not  de- 
crease and  she  always  carries  on  bright  conversations — even  under  the  silencing 
influence  of  the  Batin  and  History  lectures  she  sometimes  attends.  Incidentally, 
some  one  asked  the  other  day,  "Does  Mary  really  take  History  or  does  she  just  go 
sometimes?"  Mary  is  one  of  our  most  accomplished  musicians  and  has  often  de- 
lighted us  with  her  'cello. 

K.  AUBIN  BURRIDGE 

Our  little  ray  of  sunshine,  a  star  on  the  hockey  field  and  a  bright  light  in  French 
Distinction.   Aubin  is  an  unrivalled  authority  on  the  latest  steps,  from  the  "Varsity 

Drag"   to  !    Exclusive  classes  held  every   noon   hour — individual  attention. 

Her  wide-open  eyes  and  air  of  innocence  deceive  nearly  all,  but  she  is  not  what  she 
appears  to  be! 

K.  PATRICIA  CARMICHAEL 

If  we  find  we  can  not  manage  our  own  affairs,  Pat  is  always  ready  to  help  us. 
She  has  risen  from  the  ranks  of  the  hair-growers  and  is  now  a  full-fledged  hairpin 
user.  Her  welcome  smile  captivates  the  hearts  of  one  and  all  and  we  firmly  believe 
that  we  could  not  do  without  Pat. 

CLINTON  CHATTON 

Clin  wields  a  mean  brassie,  shoots  a  deadly  rubber  pancake  and  even  condescends 
to  flip  the  proverbial  tiddly-wink.  Is  the  star  forward  and  one  of  the  guiding  lights 
of  the  newly-formed  Victoria  College  Ice  Hockey  Team.  He  is  our  athlete  'de 
chipso" — I  mean  "de  luxe."  Rumour  has  it  that  he  has  accepted  the  pressing  invi- 
tation to  give  an  illustrated  lecture  on  "IT." 
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ALBERT  H.  CODDINGTON 

If,  as  Pope  says,  "A  little  learning  is  a  dangerous  thing,"  then  Albert  is  as  harm- 
less as  a  caged  blue-bottle.  One  glance  and  you  feel  you  are  in  the  presence  of  a 
"savant  of  the  nth  degree";  and  one  wonders  how  he  gets  that  "midnight  oil"  effect. 
He  is  a  budding  historian  and  is  able  to  get  more  knowledge  from  more  books  in 
less  time  than  anyone  we  know.    "Miss  Cann,  don't  you  think  ?" 

NORLEEN  CRAFTER 

"Grafter,"  lately  a  pupil  of  St.  Michael's  School,  Vernon,  has  that  English  re- 
serve so  often  found  in  private  schools,  and  it  is  a  question  for  many  of  us  what 
she  is  really  like.  Apparently  of  a  sweet  disposition.  Has  developed  the  art  of 
losing  her  French  books,  and  we  wonder  if  it  was  all  pre-arranged;  however,  as 
she  is  an  ardent  student,  we  doubt  it. 

MARY  B.  CORNWALL 

Another  demure  little  maid  who,  having  finally  attained  the  hairpin  stage,  sud- 
denly appeared  with  shorn  locks.  Molly  hails  from  William  Head  and  is  a  true 
sea-girl.  Underneath  her  sweet  and  quiet  surface  she  is  loads  of  fun.  We  wish  her 
the  best  of  luck  at  U.  B.  C,  and  hope  in  the  near  future  to  read  some  of  her  en- 
thralling novels. 

DOUGLAS  A.  COX 

Our  blonde  heart-breaker!  We  are  afraid  Doug,  is  letting  College  interfere  with 
his  education,  which  would  never  do.  Besides  being  Checker  Champion  of  the  Men's 
Common  Room,  he  sits  in  at  Astronomy  lectures  where  he  says  he  learns  that  the 
moon  is  made  of  green  cheese  and  that  cows  go  to  Heaven  because  that  explains  the 
Milky  Way,  and  other  equally  interesting  things.  We  suspect,  however,  that  Doug's 
interest  in  stars,  etc.,  is  frequently  other  than  scientific.    Eh,  Betty? 

KATHLEEN  M.  CUMMING 

A  very  efficient  and  capable  secretary  for  the  Students'  Council.  Although  her 
work  as  secretary  is  very  heavy,  still  she  has  time  to  mother  the  boys  and  to  see 
that  their  work  is  done  on  time.  The  success  of  the  many  College  entertainments 
is  due  mainly  to  Kay  and  Mary.  When  doing  nothing  else  Kay  is  making  tea  for 
the  Council  and  Mr.  Gage. 

BERTHA  I.  DAVIS 

Our  charming  "Little  Lady  Lavender,"  Bertha  is  to  be  found  each  morning  in 
the  Commons  Room  surrounded  by  a  misty  haze  which,  on  closer  investigation, 
proves  to  be  Yardley's  famous  Lavender.  She  is  one  of  those  happy  people  of  whom 
we  wish  we  had  more — cheerful,  clever,  and  always  willing  to  lend  a  hand.  Her 
sweet  smile  is  no  small  factor  in  the  reserved  section  of  the  library. 

VIOLA  V.  DAVIES 

"Ve-Ve"  has  been  essential  to  the  success  of  all  the  College  functions  of  the  past 
year,  and  her  hospitality  behind  the  scenes  is  gratefully  remembered  by  many  a 
weary  reveller.  She  has  also  enlivened  our  Lit.  meetings  with  her  arguments  on 
"Humour,"  and  scattered  the  gloom  of  the  common  room  with  her  cheery  render- 
ing of  "Life  on  the  Ocean  Wave."  Viola  is  bound  for  Normal  and  will  dedicate  her 
helping  hand  and  encuraging  smile  to  the  rising  generation. 

EDITH  W.  DEAVILLE 

"She's  easy  to  talk  with, 
Easy  to  walk  with, 
And  pleasant,  too,  to  think  on." 
Edith  is  about  to  sign  off  at  Victoria  College,  but  will  be  on  the  air  again  next 
year  at  U.  B.  C. 
MALCOLM  DUNNETT 

We  well  might  ask,  "How  often  would  the  time-keepers  allow  the  lecturer  to  go 
on  a  minute  or  so  too  long,  if  Mac  were  absent?"  We  thank  our  lucky  stars  that 
Mac  is  a  healthv  specimen  of  manhood  from  a  Saanich  farm  and  is  always  (?)  with 
us  to  tell  us  when  it  is  time  to  kick  off.  Hail  to  thee,  Mac! 

REBY  EDMOND 

The  flame  of  Sophomore  Co-eds,  lighting  the  path  of  many  a  youth. 
"Reby  loved  some  dear  young  men, 
She  led  them  by  the  hand, 
And  everywhere  that  Reby  went 
They  followed  in  a  band." 
She  has  an  unrivalled  knowledge  of  the  latest  novels  and  can  oblige  with  the 
choicest  extracts.    Her  essays  prove  interesting  reading  for  her  many  friends,  and 
her  witty  remarks  relieve  the  monotony  of  many  hours. 

ELEANOR  E.  EVERALL 

Her  object  all  sublime 

Is  to  get  here  on  time. 
\nd    believe  it  or  not,  she  does  it,  too!    It's  quite  a  remarkable  sight   to  see 
Eleanor  coming  up  Fort  Street  at  1.52  minutes  to  nine.    Besides  holding  all  speed 
records,  Eleanor  excels  at  riding.   When  it  comes  to  clearing  hurdles  (and  exams.) 
just  watch  her  duet.!! 
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NANCY  FERGUSON 


"Scots  wha  hae  wi'  Nancy  danced."  None  can  surpass  her  in  "tripping-  the  light 
fantastic"  toe — as  witness  her  performance  at  last  year's  play,  and  on  other  in- 
numerable occasions.  Nancy  is  also  famous  for  another  accomplishment — but,  we 
have  heard  rumours  that  she  sometimes  turns  up  at  eight  o'clock  on  Tuesdays. 
Despite  her  diminutive  stature,  Nancy's  "curling  eyes  and  laughing  hair"  add 
greatly  to  the  pleasure  of  the  Commons  Room  and  will  long  be  remembered. 


RUTH  E.  FIELDS 


Ruth,  commonly  known  as  Rufus,  is  one  of  our  best  students,  but  manages,  never- 
theless, to  shine  in  many  other  fields.  She  is  a  star  player  of  the  girls'  basketball 
team,  efficient  secretary  of  the  Lit.  Society,  and  capable  assistant  in  the  Bi-Lab. 
Her  willingness  to  help  budding,  biologists  to  dissect  their  frogs,  and  her  inexhaust- 
ible cheerfulness  have  endeared  her  to  her  many  friends. 


ALFRED  FOUBISTER 

Our  curly-headed  "alf-alf-a."  His  prowess  on  the  basketball  court  is  known  to 
all;  as  captain  of  the  College  team  he  has  acquitted  himself  with  great  credit. 
His  attendance  at  all  College  games,  functions,  etc.,  speaks  for  him.  Moreover,  his 
ever-present  grin  offsets  his  diminutive  size. 


BARBARA  H.  FRASER 

Curly-headed  Barbara,  always  willing  to  lend  a  hand,  is  a  well-known  figure 
about  the  College.  Many  demands  are  made  on  her  for  her  musical  abilities,  and 
she  has  never  been  known  to  refuse  her  aid.  We  all  love  Barbara  for  her  sunny 
smile  and  general  good-fellowship  and  wish  her  every  possible  success  in  her 
studies. 


JAMES  A.  GIBSON 

Ex-admiral,  orator,  essayist,  and  salesman  de  luxe.  Those  who  attended  either 
performance  of  "Green  Stockings"  saw  James  as  the  Admiral  and  heard  him  from 
back-stage  as  the  telephone  or  service  bell,  the  horn  of  Mr.  Raleigh's  car,  the 
chimes,  the  dinner  bell,  etc.  Moreover,  James  presented  the  College  with  twenty- 
five  dollars  as  a  result  of  winning  an  essay  competition  in  MacLean's.  James,  we 
need  more  men  like  you!  Freshmen,  let  him  be  an  example  of  industry,  energy 
and  ambition. 

GORDON  D.  GILMOUR 

As  a  member  of  the  Business  Staff  of  the  Annual,  Gordie  excelled  himself — in 
fact  he  has  proven  conclusively  that  he  could  sell  white  flannel  trousers  and  straw 
hats  to  Eskimos.  Gordie's  cheery  smile  and  merry  cackle  are  well-known,  especially 
in  the  lower  hallway  between  the  hours  of  four  and  six.  Oh,  yes!  Gordie  is  a  basket- 
ball player  of  no  mean  ability. 

GORDON  GODWIN 

Another  "G.  G.",  and  he  has  plenty  of  "horse  sense."  Is  President  of  Men's 
Athletics,  an  excellent  rugby  player,  and  captain  of  the  soccer  team.  "Cubby"  is 
our  ideal  Sophomore;  quiet  and  unassuming,  brave  but  not  bold,  intelligent  but  not 
offensively  so,  learned  but  not  pedantic.  His  keen  business  ability  will  take  him 
a  long  way  in  his  chosen  profession.   Good  luck,  Gordie!" 

STEWART  GRAHAM 

Stew  attended  our  parent  university  for  the  first  term,  but  evidently  prefers 
the  Victoria  climate.  He  is  a  budding  biologist  and  his  note-book  is  a  symphonic 
representation  of  nil.  He  seems  to  have  been  studying  lately,  but  we  hope  it  is 
nothing  serious.    Leave  him  alone  and  he'll  play  for  an  hour. 

FRANK  C.  HALL 

Our  pugilistic  sophomore.  Wins  bouts  as  a  matter  of  habit  and  shouts  for  more. 
Frank  is  also  a  cartoonist;  just  witness  his  sketches  in  the  Library  of  G.  B.  Shaw 
and  Thomas  Hardy.  Frank  wore  a  soup-strainer  during  the  first  term — wore  it  on 
the  instalment  plan — a  little  down  each  week;  evidently  it  interfered  with  his 
education,  for  he  had  it  removed.    I  "mustache"  him  what  it  was  all  about. 

REGINALD  P.  HAMMOND 

Minister  of  High  Finance,  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer,  and  hence  the  "proverbial 
tightwad"  of  the  Council.  Yes,  fellow  sufferers,  Reg  has  certainly  protected  our 
Alma  Mater  fees  from  unnecessary  expenditure.  When  he  isn't  employed  in  sum- 
ming seven-figure  columns  or  trying  to  balance  Receipts  and  Expenditures  for  the 
Invasion,  he's  dissecting  Euglena  (whatever  that  is)  and  reprimanding  Freshies 
for  indolence.  His  cheery  countenance  and  horn-rimmed  spectacles  are  known  far 
and  wide. 

LOUELLA  MILDRED  HARPER 

Harper  is  a  cheerful  soul  and  very  learned,  albeit  very  young.  She  is  noted  for 
her  ability  to  say  things  with  ambiguous  meanings,  and  often  brightens  our  lunch 
hour  with  several.   Good  old  Harper!   Does  anyone  remember  "Look  out,  you'll — !" 
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MARGARET  M.  HARRIS 

The  envy  of  all  the  "would-be-blondes"  of  the  College.  Noted  for  her  million- 
dollar-smile  and  business  abilities  (she  buys  and  sells  houses,  painting  them  in 
her  spare  time).  "Harris"  intends  to  take  up  Lab.  work  in  some  hospital,  and  we 
certainly  wish  her  the  best  of  luck  and  success! 


HELEN  HUBY 


Alias  "Bunty,"  alias  "Bumpy,"  or  what  have  you?  Helen  is  one  reason  why  the 
boys  go  to  Duncan.  She  is  one  of  the  song  birds  of  the  W.  R.  Q.  (Wash  Room  Quar- 
tette). If  you  don't  believe  me  concerning  this  organization  in  College,  tune  in  on 
the  third  floor  back  at  noon.    Then  believe  it  and  weep. 


GAVIN  HUME 


Captain  and  star  three-quarter  of  the  rugby  team;  we  wonder  if  his  excessive 
animal-spirit  is  due  to  the  extra  sleep  he  gets  in  English  periods,  and  his  ability 
to  dodge  to  the  practice  he  gets  at  getting  out  of  the  way  of  Madame's  unerring 
missiles.  We  are  sorry  to  hear  that  Gav  has  found  it  necessary  to  rob  us  of  his 
presence  and  enter  the  Hall  of  Commerce. 


PATRICK  MASON-HURLEY 

It  is  rumored  that  Pat  is  now  definitely  established  on  the  staff  of  Shawnigan 
Lake  Girls'  School.  He  is  a  brilliant  student  and  his  philosophical  arguments  make 
us  realize  how  little  we  know.  Pat  is  a  sergeant  in  the  "plus  fours"  army,  and  may 
often  be  seen  after  lectures  wending  his  way  to  the  street  car  with  his  golf  clubs. 

TERESA  JEPHSON 

A  critic  of  literature  and  such,  and  an  ardent  mathematician.  She  is  one  of  the 
care-free  crowd  who  cut  lectures  as  some  cut  cake — in  large  quantities.  We  sin- 
cerely hope  that  some  day  you  will  get  your  much-desired  trip  to  Europe. 

ATWELL  C.  D.  KING 

"Vive  le  roi!"  Atwell's  curly  locks  and  ready  smile  have  made  him  a  favorite 
with  collegians  in  general.  He  also  practises  tbat  ancient  doctrine  of  the  "divine 
right  of  Kings"  by  missing  as  many  lectures  as  he  can.  His  knowledge  of  the  stock 
exchange  and  other  cattle  deals  puts  him  in  the  envious  position  of  trying  to  argue 
with  Mr.  Parr.  Atwell  takes  to  history  like  a  kid  to  candy,  but  gets  too  much,  and 
hence  gets  sick  of  it. 


ALICE  MARGARET  KNOTT 

A  soph,  upon  whom  we  may  always  depend  (especially  one  little  lady  in  Arts 
'31).  Margaret  is  the  happy  medium  in  everything — always  on  time  for  lectures, 
but  never  too  early,  and  always  has  her  work  done  (of  course,  there  are  excep- 
tions, particularly  in  Latin,  for  her  demure  person  can  not  admire  men  who  boast 
as  Horace  and  Cicero  do).  She's  quite  a  critic  and  is  often  heard  to  remark.  "She's 
(or  he's)  a  funny  old  duck!"  Margaret  will  always  be  just  herself,  so  we  know 
she  will  be  well  liked  at  Varsity. 

JEAN  H.  LANG 

"Lang  Scottie."  Everybody  likes  Jean,  who  is  of  a  quiet  and  unassuming  nature 
and  a  good  student.  Will  some  kind  person  please  inform  this  young  lady  that  her 
bus  maintains  a  perfect  schedule,  but  the  fault  probably  arises  in  her  watch?  "A 
perpetual  fountain  of  good  sense." 

CHARLES  E.  LENDRUM 

A  pig-skin  chaser  of  note  and  mathematician.  He  ably  demonstrates  that  the 
old  theory  that  sport  and  scholastic  ability  can't  get  along  together  is  pure  "bunk." 
His  latest  book,  "Experiences  in  Making  Gunpowder  on  James  Island,"  made  a  sales 
record  in  Chicago  last  week.    Yes!  Chuck  is  popular.   Why?   "There's  a  reason." 

RICHARD  M.  LENDRUM 

The  president  of  the  Students'  Council,  an  actor,  and  an  excellent  student.  Dick 
has  filled  his  important  office  with  a  grace  and  dignity  which  would  well  become 
a  Bank  President,  or  a  Prime  Minister.  He  is  the  idol  of  all  the  freshettes,  and  no 
wonder,  with  that  expressive  hair  and  those  wavy  eyes.  Dick  intends  to  take 
honours  in  English  at  U.  B.  C,  and  we  all  wish  him  the  very  best  of  luck,  knowing 
that  he  will  make  a  success  of  whatever  he  puts  his  hand  to. 

MARGARET  LIGHTBODY 

The  despair  of  the  Second  Year's  Commons  Room.  Not  content  with  disturbing 
the  peace  with  her  most  infectious  giggling,  Peg  insists  on  completely  monopolizing 
our  one  small  mirror  in  her  ceaseless  struggle  with  unruly  locks.  No  one  is  long 
serious  when  Peg  is  about,  yet  we  are  always  being  told,  "Oh,  do  shut  up!  I  must 
do  some  Greek!"  But  although  her  life  is  one  mad  rush,  Peg  does  a  tremendous 
amount  of  work. 

"Besides  'tis  known  she  could  speak  Greek 
As  naturally  as  piggies  squeak." 
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BRUCE  LOW 

Or  "Sweeten-Low,"  according-  to  Tennyson.  Bruce  plays  everything-  from  water- 
polo  to  man  jong.  Yes,  and  he  makes  a  real  success  of  them  all,  too.  Moreover, 
his  weak  point  is  tripping  up  Mr.  Gage  in  Calculus  lectures.  Yes,  and  just  a  min- 
ute, we  almost  forgot  to  mention  Bruce's  marvellous  boxing  ability — he  has  been 
known  to  draw  blood  from  any  angle — Hall,  look  to  your  laurels. 

ROY  MACON ACHIE 

After  spending  his  vacation  in  "Vancouver,  Roy  resumed  his  studies  here  after 
Christmas,  and  is  a  valuable  addition  to  the  rugby  fifteen,  where  he  is  a  hard- 
working forward.  Roy  will  be  a  great  help  to  his  mother  when  he  grows  up.  He 
has  many  outside  interests,  but  nevertheless  manages  to  spend  one  or  two  nights 
a  month  at  home. 

NORMAN  E.  McCONNELL 

Mac  looks  on  all  females  with  the  usual  disdain  shown  by  most  college  youths. 
He  is  an  excellent  basketball  player  and  also  a  good  baseball  pitcher.  Mac  was 
a  member  of  our  recent  Mock  Parliament  in  which  he  covered  himself  with  distinc- 
tion.   In  fact  he  is  a  familiar  figure  at  all  College  activities. 

C.  GILBERT  McILMOYL 

Called  Gil,  Gilly,  Jill,  Giles,  or  Jelly,  according  to  the  mood.  Mac  is  one  of  our 
best  athletes,  having  an  affinity  for  rugby  in  which  drop  kicks  seems  to  be  his 
favorite  pastime.  In  the  scrums  and  dog  piles  Mac  is  always  present  (on  top,  if 
possible). 

"Pools  rush  in  where  angels  fear  to  tread." 

GLADYS  K.  McINTOSH 

Are  "Artistic  Ensemble"  posters  needed?  Call  on  Mac.    Her  infinite  variety  of 

 !  reduces  the  foursome  into  a  state  of  helpless  laughter  and  utter  exhaustion. 

Her  presence  in  the  Commons  Rooms  is  not  an  unmixed  blessing  altogether.  As  a 
strawberry-picker  she  found  the  straw  between  the  rows  a  very  comfortable  couch 
for  resting — she  picked   between  sleeps. 

"It's  just  too  leprous,  my  deah!!!" 

MARJORIE  E.  MOFFAT 

That  dark-haired  little  girl  with  the  big  eyes.  Everyone  will  remember  Mar- 
jorie's  pleasant  smile  and  her  willing  help  in  time  of  trouble.  Very  notable  for  her 
compositions.  We  expect  her  to  be  a  leading  psychologist  in  time.  Although  taking 
no  prominent  part  in  school  activities,  she  is  always  ready,  behind  the  scenes,  to 
lend  assistance  or  moral  support.   Chief  failing  is  a  regular  attendance  at  the  rink. 

I.  MARGARET  MONTALDI 

Margaret's  both  a  help  to  her  friends  and  an  encouragement  to  her  teachers. 
To  all  the  "Margaret,  how  do  you  do  this?"  and  "What's  the  answer  to  that?"  she 
is  ever  ready  to  lend  her  assistance.  While  the  rest  of  us  are  struggling  with  an 
essay  or  perhaps  only  beginning  to  think  about  it,  Margaret's  is  ready  to  be  handed 
in.  "Little  Willie"  is  to  favour  Normal  with  her  presence  next  year,  where  we 
are  sure  she  will  be  successful.  Favourite  expression:  "he's  ooze." 
MAYMIE  NEWELL 

Maymie's  curls  are  the  envy  of  all  the  Co-eds   (an'  say,  Bo,  dem's  real  coils) 
She's  on  her  way  to  Normal,  too,  so  here's  to  a  better  elementary  education  for  the 
world. 

JANET  OWEN 

A  black-haired,  blue-eyed  maiden,  always  to  be  seen  rushing  from  one  class  to 
another.  If  you  have  any  jokes  to  tell,  take  then  to  Janet.  She  is  one  of  those 
nice  people  who  will  laugh  at  the  most  feeble  of  them  purely  through  the  kind- 
ness of  her  heart. 

S.  THOMAS  PARKER 

We  have  seen  some  of  the  freshettes  looking  enviously  at  Tom's  rose-pink  com- 
plexion, yet  he  assures  us  that  it  is  natural.  Tom's  great  ability,  especially  in 
Maths.,  is  known  to  all.  How  often  have  we  heard,  "What  do  you  mean,  you  could- 
n't do  it?.  Why,  Tom  Parker  did  it  in  half  a  minute."  Yes,  Tom,  your  ability  spoils 
it  for  everybody  else.    They  expect  too  much  from  us  when  you  are  about. 

JOHN  M.  PARNELL 

Jack's  executive  ability  showed  up  to  advantage  in  his  management  of  the  sale 
of  tickets  for  "Green  Stockings."  He  is  second  year  representative  in  the  Players' 
Club  and  is  a  constant  supporter  of  all  College  activities.  Jack's  abilities  are  not 
limited  to  executive  work;  he  is  a  good  student  and  is  well  versed  in  music  and 
other  higher  arts. 

THOMAS  A.  PIDDINGTON 

Tom  is  often  seen  rushing  around  madly  in  all  directions  on  his  velocipede.  He 
comes  from  Esquimau — the  last  of  the  "tea"totalers.  He  is  a  good  student  and 
shines  especially   in  French. 

"The  answer  to  a  maiden's  prayer." 


28 


M.  JEAN  PORTER 

A  young  lady  of  varied  accomplishments.  She's  the  melodian  of  the  Women's 
Commons  Room,  also  she  has  an  iron  grip  that  is  a  menace  to  general  society. 
Jean's  motto  is:- 

"Don't  rush  me,  and  I'll  work  for  less." 

Withal,  Jean  is  one  of  our  truest  friends. 

LILLIAN  M.  ROBERTSON 

Curly  black  hair,  naughty  grey  eyes,  and  a  cute  little  lisp.  She's  sweet  sixteen, 
and  never  been  ,  Oh  well,  anyway,  she's  just  sixteen! 


J.  VICTOR  ROGERS 

And  here  we  have  our  prize  athlete  and  the  best  sportsman  in  the  College.  Vic- 
plays  rugby  with  the  best  of  them,  was  the  real  organizer  of  the  ice  hockey  team, 
and  is  adept  at  scoring  baskets  in  the  hoop  game,  just  when  they  are  most  needed. 
He  is  a  fine,  up-standing,  good-looking  young  man  and  full  of  the  "stamina." 
"Your  truck  and  your  smile,  they  forever  accompany  you." 

H.  ISABEL  ROUTLEDGE 

We  must  mention  in  a  whisper  that  Isabel's  bright  and  cheery  smile  and  willing- 
ness to  help  brighten  the  long  and  weary  days,  making  College  life  a  joy.  Don't 
slay  us,  Isabel;  we  mean  well.  Economics  and  history  absorb  all  her  free  hours, 
and  she  is  frequently  heard  to  murmur,  "What  one  has  to  go  through  for  the  sake 
of  Science  and  Civilization."    Also  on   several  occasions,   "Did  you  call,  ladies?" 

MARY  E.  SCOTT 

More  commonly  known  as  Scotty.  She  has  one  of  those  easy  dispositions  that 
turn  on  the  hinges  of  Life  without  creaking.  Has  been  known  for  moments  of 
exquisite  tact.  She  is  an  ardent  rugby  fan,  but  we  wonder  if  it  is  purely  interest 
in  the  game!    "I  don't  feel  quite  right.   I  haven't  been  sleeping  lately."  » 

FRANCES  IRENE  SCHROEDER 

A  quiet  and  conscientious  student,  chiefly  noted  for  the  extra  bobby  pin  she 
wears  at  the  back  of  her  head  to  prevent  the  over-abundance  of  gray  matter  from 
exuding. 

"Not  much  talk,  a  great  sweet  silence." 
NELLIE  SIMS 

Neil's  sweet  smile  proclaims  her  ready  sympathy  and  willingness  to  help.  She 
appears  to  be  quiet  and  demure,  but  her  friends  aren't  so  sure  about  it.  She  is 
conspicuous  for  her  absence  in  most  lectures  unless  she  comes  in  late.  Usually 
travels  in  a  Buick  sedan  which,  by  the  way,  we've  noticed  at  a  lot  of  rugby  games 
this  winter,  'specially  those  at  the  University  School. 

MARGARET  E.  STEWART 

She  doesn't  make  an  awful  lot  of  noise,  but  objects  to  being  called  "a  quiet  little 
girl."  Margaret  is  going  to  be  a  "school  marm,"  but  she  doesn't  relish  the  idea  of 
teaching  singing.  Never  mind,  Margaret,  if  you  aren't  any  worse  than  some  of  the 
teachers  we  used  to  have,  you'll  be  all  right. 

NAOMI  E.  TAYLOR 

Squeek  truly  merits  her  nick-name  through  her  vocal  demonstrations.  She  has 
been  so  successful  in  this  line  that  the  numerous  screams  and  yells  that  echo  and 
re-echo  through  the  ancestral  halls  of  College  are  always  attributed  to  her.  She 
is  a  partial  student,  but  not  so  as  you'd  notice;  her  sunny  presence  is  urgently 
required  to  complete  the  foursome — she  rises  magnificently  to  the  occasion. 

ROY  H.  TEMPLE 

Our  big  blonde  barber  of  basketball  fame.  Roy  has  the  knack  of  dropping  in 
winning  baskets  down  to  a  science.  As  president  of  the  Players'  Club  and  stage 
manager  of  "Green  Stockings,"  Roy  excelled  himself;  he  was  indefatiguable  in 
making  the  play  a  success.  As  Edwards  would  say,  "He  is  really  quite  good,  you 
know." 

CLARE  M.  TERVO 

Our  little  Clara-Marie,  always  something  amusing  and  interesting  to  say  to  those 
within  the  radius  of  her  quick,  clear-  voice.  What  Clare  hasn't  done  in  the  years 
she  has  been  on  her  own  isn't  worth  mentioning.  Her  wit  is  sharp  and  concise,  and 
she  has  the  name  for  waxing  very  sarcastic  when  the  object  of  her  scorn  merits  it. 
Her  present  goal  is  to  return  to  her  beloved  North. 

DOROTHY  E.  THOMPSON 

Known  to  many  as  "Tompy,"  is  one  of  our  all-round  students.  She  is  an  excellent 
hockey  player  and  enthusiastic  skater,  although  a  beginner,  as  well  as  being  a 
wizard  at  Maths.  We  often  hear  her  insist,  "I  don't  know  ;i  thing,"  and,  referring  to 
anything  she  has  composed,  "It  is  perfectly  ridiculous,"  only  to  find  her  "knowing- 
nothing"  means  at  least  four-  first  classes. 
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HAROLD  J.  TODD 

Alias  Harold  Teen!  Who  said  all  college  youths  are  hatless?  Harold  has  been 
working  hard  aftei-  a  long  absence  from  College  and  if  perseverance  will  get  him 
anywhere  he  is  sure  to  succeed.   His  specs,  help  to  give  him  the  air  of  a  savant. 

MARGUERITE  F.  VOOGHT 

Marguerite  only  graces  us  with  her  presence  in  French  and  occasionally  in  Eng- 
lish, but  takes  a  keen  interest  in  all  College  activities.  Besides  wielding  "a  wicked 
hockey  stick,  she  took  one  of  the  parts  in  the  play.  She  is  also  a  pianist  of  no 
mean  ability,  and  bids  fair  to  become  a  second  Leginska. 

ROBERT  T.  WALLACE 

Most  energetic  student  about •  College,  yell  leader,  President  of  Literary  Society, 
Editor  of  the  Annual,  Mr.  Faraday  in  the  College  Play,  Math,  student  de  luxe,  one 
of  the  leaders  of  Theatre  Night;  this  sort  of  thing  goes  on  for  years  and  years. 
This  has  been  one  of  the  hardest  Personals  to  write  because  it  is  almost  impossible 
to  do  Bob  justice.    We  all  wish  him  the  very  best  of  luck  in  the  future. 

WILLIAM  H.  WHITE 

Bill  comes  from  Penticton.  He  is  one  of  our  prize  basketballers.  His  boarding 
house  reach  has  helped  him  to  add  to  our  score  many  times.  He  and  Gordie  Gil- 
mour  have  decided  that  when  bigger  and  better  French  lessons  are  prepared,  they 
will  prepare  them.   Bill  has  been  untiring  in  his  work  as  a  Co-Editor  for  the  Annual. 

IDELE  L.  WILSON 

An  all-round  good  sport  and  a  veritable  "Will  o'  the  Wisp,"  here  one  moment, 
gone  the  next.  Of  course,  we  have  to  make  allowances  for  her  speedy  departures  in 
the  afternoons — those  Eastern  mails  really  are  an  irresistible  attraction.  By  glanc- 
ing at  a  few  books  between  her  many  duties — skating,  tennis  and  otherwise  (!!!) 
Idele  is  able  to  capture  all  the  honours  for  Victoria  College  without  sacrificing  her 
study  creed — 

"When  joy  and  duty  clash, 
Let  duty  go  to  smash!" 

C.  MARGARET  WOODWARD 

The  maid  with  the  million-dollar  smile.  She  is  always  ready  to  ler*l  a  helping 
hand,  either  at  College  functions  or  to  some  poor  weary  fellow  student.  Wasn't  she 
a  perfect  Lady  Trenchard  in  the  Play?  And  did  you  notice  the  wicked  gleam  in  her 
eye  as  she  said,  "I  can't  possibly  do  it  without  some  strong  young  man  to  help  me." 
Margaret  journeys  to  U.  B.  C.  next  year,  where  we  know  she  will  more  than  uphold 
the  honour  of  Victoria  College. 

MAUDE  V.  WORTHINGTON 

Equipped  with  a  pair  of  lungs  that  are,  well,  lusty  to  say  the  least,  Maude  thinks 
it  is  her  duty  to  go  to  all  the  rugby  games  to  urge  certain  players  on  to  heroic  ef- 
forts. (A  couple  of  times  she  has  succeded,  too).  If  there  is  anything  mischievous 
on  foot  you  may  be  sure  Maude  knows  something  about  it.  Known  for  her  anger- 
routing  smile. 

E.  ROBERT  M.  YERBURGH 

Mathematically  speaking.  Bob  is  one  of  the  unknown  quantities  in  the  College 
equation.  Our  final  authority  in  Greek  and  Latin.  We  feel  that  some  day  he  will  be 
excavating  in  the  ruins  of  Greece.  Bob  won  the  "Major  Longstaff  Prize"  in  Latin 
and  shared  in  the  Nichol  Scholarship  in  French  last  year. 


We  are  told  that  from  the  tree  of  knowledge 
We  may  garner  wealth  and  ease  ; 

But,  although  we've  been  to  College, 
We  never  could  climb  trees. 
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THE  LITERARY  SOCIETY  had  has  a  very  successful  year,  taking  its 
place  as  a  thriving  organization  of  the  College.  The  splendid  spirit  per- 
meating the  Society  has  been  manifested  by  the  large  and  enthusiastic 
attendance.  The  Society  was  under  the  leadership  of  Miss  Cann,  the  Honor- 
ary President;  Mr.  Robert  Wallace.  President,  and  Miss  Ruth  Fields,  Secre- 
tary. 

The  opening  meeting  taken  by  Miss  Cann.  was  the  first  of  a  series  of  suc- 
cessful evenings.  Her  address  on  "Modern  Problems  as  Reflected  in  Con- 
temporary Drama,"  was  very  much  appreciated.  Later  in  the  term,  the  Soc- 
iety was  again  delighted  by  an  interesting  talk  on  Shakespeare,  illustrated  by 
lantern  slides. 

Another  enjoyable  meeting  was  taken  by  Miss  Humphrey,  who  gave  an 
instructive  and  entertaining  talk  on  the  "Life  of  Johnson."  Mr.  Nicholas,  the 
editor  of  The  Times,  addressed  the  following  meeting  on  "The  Art  of  Public 
Speaking."  A  novel  programme  comprising  a  review,  with  readings,  of  recent 
books,  given  by  Mr.  Dil worth,  the  Principal  of  the  Victoria  High  School, 
proved  very  enjoyable.  A  most  delightful  meeting  was  given  by  Mr.  Laurie 
King,  who  spoke  on  "Nationalism  in  Music,"  illustrating  his  subject  with 
pleasing  piano  selections. 

The  meetings  taken  by  the  students  proved  equally  enjoyable.  The  "Mod- 
ern Merchant  of  Venice,"  presented  by  Arts  '31,  testified  to  the  dramatic 
ability  of  members  of  the  Society.  Arts  '32.  not  to  be  out-done,  gave  a  varied 
programme  of  recitations,  musical  selections  and  readings,  concluding  w  ith 
a  "Mellerdrama." 

A  Mock  Parliament  discovered  the  political  genius  of  many  future  states- 
men. The  argumentative  ability  of  some  of  our  members  was  displayed  in  a 
most  serious  and  instructive  debate:  "Resolved  that  Comic  Strips  Should  be 
Abolished  from  the  Newspapers." 
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No  small  portion  of  the  success  of  the  meetings  was  due  to  the  varied  musi- 
cal selections  rendered  by  members  of  the  Society.  The  singing  of  College 
songs  under  the  able  leadership  of  Mr.  Gage  did  much  to  foster  a  lively  spirit. 
Bun-feeds  held  after  several  of  the  meetings  proved  an  added  attraction. 

The  executive  would  like  to  take  this  opportunity  of  thanking  all  who  have 
helped  in  any  way  to  make  this  a  successful  year,  especially  Miss  Cann,  our 
Honorary  President.  Many  thanks  are  also  due  to  Mr.  Gage  for  his  untiring 
support  of  our  activities,  and  to  Barbara  Fraser  for  her  able  assistance  at 
the  piano. 

— Ruth  Fields,  Secretary. 


PHANTASM 

1  lie  awake 

On  a  winter's  night, 

Staring,  staring 

Through  the  gloom  ; 

Listening,  listening — 

For  what? 

— I  can  not  tell. 

For  all  I  hear 

Is  the  blustering  wind 

Around  my  cabin 

Walls  ;  the  dull, 

Heavy  pound 

Of  sea-sodden 

Logs  against  the  rocks 

Below. 

And  that  is  all. 

Yet  every  night 

I  start  from  sleep  and 

Strive  to  see 

The  secret  of  the  night — 

But  why? 

— I  do  not  know. 

— D.  R.  Bishop. 
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Bruntsfield  House 

SITUATED  in  a  populous  suburb  of  modern  Edinburgh,  and  separated 
by  only  a  few  acres  from  the  neighbouring  houses  which  cluster  about  it, 
stands  a  dark  old  manor  with  steeply-gabled  roofs  and  lofty  turrets.  It 
is  hardly  necessary  to  state  that  Bruntsfield  House  is  very,  very  old — four 
hundred  years  and  more — and  that  long  ago  it  reared  its  proud  turrets  in 
the  midst  of  verdant  parks  and  grassy  meadows,  which  extended  right  to  the 
foot  of  Castle  Hill.  Although  now  ugly  rows  of  dingy  tenements  crowd  about 
the  ancient  entrance  gates  and  stare  down  into  the  neglected  courtyard,  it  is 
still  a  grand  old  mansion,  that  one  might  well  covet  but  for  its  neighbours 
and — those  great  black  stains  on  the  floor  of  the  secret  chamber. 

Xot  many  years  ago,  when  certain  renovations  were  being  made,  it  was 
discovered  that  behind  a  quaint,  old  oak  fireplace,  that  rose  from  floor  to  ceil- 
ing, was  concealed  an  unknown  apartment  of  fair  proportions.  At  first  the 
discoverers  found  it  impossible  to  distinguish  any  of  the  objects  in  the  room, 
for  the  one  small  window  it  contained  was  encrusted  with  grime,  and  dust 
so  deep  as  to  resemble  sand  lay  in  front  of  the  ample  fireplace.  Imagine  the 
horror  of  the  workmen  on  finding,  beneath  the  accumulated  filth  of  centuries, 
three  skeletons.  There  were  three  skeletons,  but  further  search  revealed  four 
swords,  rusted  and  stained,  and  on  the  floor  three  stains  of  blood. 

In  behind  that  panelled  wall,  in  behind  the  secret  door,  had  taken  place  a 
fight  of  a  nature  most  extraordinary.  But  what  occasioned  that  battle  royal 
in  the  secret  chamber  of  the  gloomy  old  manor,  what,  the  cause  of  those  dread 
midnight  noises,  faint  and  remote,  which  now  disturb  the  tranquility  of  the 
ancient  house? 

;j;  jjc  ;js  ;jc  jjc 

A  wild,  stormy,  winter's  night  with  the  wind  howling  dismally  about  the 
warped  doors  and  rattling  windows  of  the  strongly-built,  though  time-rav- 
aged manor  house.  For  Bruntsfield  House  was  old.  even  in  the  year  1745, 
and  although  Andrew  Braid  (heir  to  the  estate  and  sole  male  descendant  of 
a  long  line  of  ancestors)  was  said  to  have  made  expensive  improvements  some 
years  before,  no  sign  of  costly  alterations  was  to  be  seen.  Some  people  said 
the  money  was  spent  in  building  a  hidden  room,  but  Janet  Braid  did  not  be- 
lieve such  a  tale;  for  what  possible  purpose  could  her  brother,  Andrew,  have 
in  making  such  a  retreat? 

Nevertheless,  as  she  sat  at  her  needlework  in  her  own  small  parlour  and 
listened  to  the  wind  moaning  with  eerie  whisperings  around  the  building. 
Janet  felt  a  vague  dread  that  after  all  there  might  be  some  cause  for  hidden 
recesses  and  secret  chambers  in  the  old  family  mansion.  For  weeks  Janet 
had  felt  an  odd  sense  of  impending  evil.  She  had  tried  to  imagine  that  her 
fears  were  for  the  gallant  Young  Pretender  who  had  been  fighting  a  losing 
cause  and  was  now  completely  defeated.  For  Janet,  though  ostensibly  a 
staunch  supporter  of  the  King's  party,  was  at  heart  a  devoted  subject  of 
Prince  Charles  Stuart.  Even  after  the  news  came  that  the  Prince  had  man- 
aged to  reach  France  in  safety,  Janet's  doubts  and  fears  had  grown.  What 
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exactly  did  she  dread?  She  did  not  know.  The  Jacobites  were  defeated  and 
the  Hanoverian  safe  on  his  throne.  Even  now  the  Bruntsfield  servants  were 
feasting  and  rejoicing  at  the  Government  victory,  for  they  were  all  staunch 
in  the  King's  cause.  Andrew  Braid  was  a  loyalist,  too — presumably.  Yet  not 
long  before,  when  the  Jacobites  in  their  southward  march  had  captured  Edin- 
burgh, Bruntsfield  House,  the  seat  of  a  prominent  royalist,  had  been  left  un- 
molested. Janet  began  to  suspect  that,  although  her  brother  was  professedly 
a  Hanoverian,  he  was  secretly  a  follower  of  the  young  Prince.  That  would 
account,  Janet  thought,  for  his  despondency  and  gloom  during  the  last  days 
of  the  losing  struggle,  and  also  for  his  marked  anxiety  during  the  following 
days,  when  the  Government  agents  were  zealously  hunting  down  any  sus- 
pected persons.  Tonight  he  had  seemed  unusually  nervous  and  depressed. 
He  had  retired  early  to  his  study  with  the  strict  injunction,  that  he  was  on  no 
account  to  be  disturbed,  and  that  the  postern  gate  was  to  be  left  unlatched. 

And  still  the  wind  gained  in  intensity  and  swept  in  angry  gusts  around  the 
walls  of  the  house.  Now  and  again,  in  a  slight  lull,  the  rain  was  heard  beating 
upon  the  window-panes,  and  then,  once  more,  the  wind  shook  the  building 
with  redoubled  fury.  Janet  worked  on  for  some  time,  listening-  to  the  muffled 
sound  of  her  brother's  footsteps  as  he  walked  ceaselessly  to  and  fro  in  the 
room  above,  and  to  the  rattling  of  the  sashes  in  the  casements. 

Suddenly  she  caught  the  sound  of  horses'  hoofs  on  the  paved  courtyard, 
and,  a  few  seconds  later,  the  footsteps  of  two  men  who  entered  by  the  postern 
and  proceeded  to  the  study  above.  Not  long  after  another  visitor  arrived  and 
went  immediately  upstairs.  Janet  strained  her  ears  to  catch  any  sound  from 
above,  but  the  house  was  too  well  built,  and  she  heard  nothing  but  the  shriek- 
„  ing  of  the  wind  in  the  crevices  of  the  steeply-gabled  roof,  and  the  baying  of 
a  hound  from  some  nearby  enclosure. 

In  vain  Janet  tried  to  go  on  with  her  work,  but  her  ringers  trembled  and  she 
was  forced  to  lay  her  embroidery  down.  She  endeavoured  to  fix  her  attention 
on  the  well-known  objects  in  her  room,  but  even  material  objects  seemed  to 
be  agitated  and  troubled,  like  her  mind — the  draperies  swaying  fitfully  to 
and  fro,  tapestries  swinging  on  the  walls,  rugs  on  the  floor  heaving  in  the 
draughts,  while  even  the  furniture  appeared  to  move  in  the  flickering  light 
of  the  guttering  candle.  Still  no  sound  of  movement  in  the  apartment  up- 
stairs. Janet  struggled  to  reason  away  the  nervousness  that  was  rapidly  gain- 
ing hold  of  her.  She  tried  to  believe  that  much  or  all  of  what  she  felt  was  due 
to  the  unusual  violence  of  the  storm. 

But  now  she  heard,  or  fancied  that  she  heard,  certain  stifled  and  indefinite 
sounds  which  came,  through  the  pauses  of  the  storm,  at  long  intervals.  Was 
that  the  noise  of  a  table  overturned,  the  sound  of  a  struggle,  the  clash  of 
swords,  the  groans  of  men?  But  she  need  not  fear.  Her  brother,  Andrew 
Braid,  was  known  to  be  an  unrivalled  swordsman  and  a  perfect  fiend  with 
the  steel  in  his  grasp.  Janet  found,  however,  no  relief  in  this  thought.  Now 
completely  unnerved,  and  overpowered  by  her  terror,  she  snatched  up  the 
candle  and  hurried  out  of  the  room.  Shadows,  like  wild  dancing  demons, 
seemed  to  pursue  her  as  she  rushed  up  the  stairway. 

With  a  wildly  beating  heart  Janet  pushed  open  the  door  of  the  forbidden 
study.   She  did  not  know  what  ghastly  scene  she  expected  to  see,  but  she 
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gasped  with  amazement  when  she  perceived  that  her  brother  was  the  only 
occupant  of  the  room.  As  she  stood  staring  on  the  threshold,  she  could  al- 
most imagine  that  the  old  panelled  wall  beside  the  fireplace  moved.  She 
pnlled  herself  together  and  looked  again.  The  wall  was  perfectly  steady  now. 
But  where  were  the  three  visitors?  Three  men  had  come  upstairs  and  van- 
ished. Janet  was  torn  by  conflicting  emotions.  As  she  looked  at  her  brother 
she  knew  something  terrible  had  happened. 

Tall,  handsome,  and  usually  of  a  very  commanding  appearance,  Braid  now 
leaned,  panting  and  trembling,  against  the  old  oak  fireplace.  Blood  was  drip- 
ping from  a  wound  in  his  arm,  and  Janet  noticed  his  scabbard  hung  empty 
by  his  side.  He  started  back  as  she  entered  the  room,  removing  his  trembling 
lingers  from  before  his  drawn  face  and  dilating  eyes.  "Janet !  What  do  you 
here?  Quick!  We  must  go!"  And  there  came  a  strong  shudder  over  his 
whole  person  ;  he  bowed  his  head  and  spoke  in  a  hoarse,  low  murmur,  as  if 
almost  unconscious  of  her  presence :  ''They  discovered  my  secret.  They 
called  me  a  traitor !  And  I  was  forced  to  .  .  .  to  .  .  .  But  I  must  not  tarry. 
The  last  of  the  Braids  of  Bruntsfield  is  forced  to  flee  to  France  !  The  King's 
men  will  be  here  anon.   Miserable  wretch  !  it  is  the  end." 

The  wind  still  moaned  and  wailed  about  the  ruined  House  of  Bruntsfield. 


The  College  lost  a  very  dear  friend  and  benefactor  in  the  pass- 
ing of  the  Hon.  Walter  C.  Nichol  on  December  19,  1928. 

The  Hon.  W.  C.  Nichol  was  deeply  interested  in  the  work  of 
Victoria  College  for  several  years.  Every  year  he  donated  very 
generous  scholarships  in  French  with  a  view  to  promoting 
among  Canadians  a  wide  interest  in  the  French  Literature  and 
Language. 


—I.  B.  B. 


THE  LATE  HON.  WALTER  C.  NICHOL 


An  Epistle 

Victoria,  B.  C, 

April  1st,  1949. 

Dear  Mr.  Gage, 

We  were  pleased  to  receive  your  radiogram,  and  to  learn  that  you  had  re- 
turned safely  from  your  trip  to  Mars.  You  will  be  interested  to  hear  what 
some  of  your  old  students  are  doing  now. 

Kay  dimming,  capitalizing  the  splendid  training  gained  in  serving  tea  to 
the  Students'  Council  in  undergraduate  days,  has  opened  a  tea-room  on  the 
site  of  the  old  campus. 

Mr.  Bob  Wallace,  the  eminent  criminal  lawyer,  is  now  engaged  in  defend- 
ing Professor  Reginald  P.  E.  Hammond,  B.U.G.S.,  indicted  for  his  brutal 
treatment  of  an  Amoeba,  slightly  smaller  than  himself. 

The  world-famous  'cellist,  Mariana  Bucklino,  is  now  touring  Sooke,  accom- 
panied by  her  business  manager,  Mr.  Jack  Parnell. 

We  are  sorry  to  report  the  sad  plight  of  Professor  Nelson  Allen.  Over- 
looking your  repeated  warnings  that  a  minus  quantity  can  not  be  abstracted 
from  beneath  a  square-root  sign,  in  a  fit  of  hilarity  (after  too  much  dry  Mar- 
tini) he  tripped  into  one.  Lendrum  Bros,  (contractors)  are  vainly  endeavour- 
ing to  extract  him  by  brute  strength  and  imagination. 

Sgt. -Major  Thomas  Parker  is  spending  the  summer  in  an  Egyptian  train- 
ing camp,  bullying  into  shape  a  scrub  regiment  of  cannibal  troops  fresh  from 
Abyssinia. 

Mr.  Yerburgh  is  a  successful  commercial  salesman  for  Harvey's  Silk  Prod- 
ucts Co. 

Margaret  Woodward  and  Viola  Davis,  making  use  of  the  splendid  experi- 
ence gained  in  cake-slicing  and  coffee-diluting  at  the  various  College  func- 
tions, have  established  a  hot-dog  stand  at  the  South  Pole  for  the  refreshment 
of  weary  aviators. 

Mr.  Frank  Wraites  brought  up  a  resolution  that  "Sue"  be  presented  to  the 
College  as  a  valuable  antique,  and  mounted  on  a  pedestal  in  the  Library. 

We  are  pleased  to  report  that  Gavin  Hume  is  well  on  his  way  to  recovery 
from  those  fits  of  sleeping  sickness  he  contracted  during  English  Literature 
periods.  However,  the  trusty  elbow  of  Mr.  Mcllmoyl  still  gives  yeoman 
service. 

Now,  if  the  asymptote  of  x-f-y  doesn't  get  lost  in  infinity,  we  will  tell  you 
in  our  next  letter  about  other  eminent  collegians, 

Intelligently, 

MAXIMA  QUARTA. 
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Dissertation  on  a  Pork  Sausage 

By  "CHARLES  HAM" 

TELL  me,  fellow  mortals,  have  you  ever  pondered  over  the  paragon  of 
the  meat  kingdom — the  lowly  sausage?  Have  you  ever  considered  the 
origin  of  this  ambrosial  vestige  of  Olympian  repasts?  Have  you  ever 
wondered  at  its  mysterious  charm  and  power?  The  word  itself — sausage — 
how  odd.  Is  it  those  sibilant  "s's"  which  hold  our  ears  tongue-tied?  Or  is 
it  merely  a  "divine"  thing,  a  thing  apart,  a  predestined  thing — of  heavenly 
parentage?   Quien  Sabe? 

;jc  ^  $z  $z 

After  a  diligent  but  fruitless  search  of  Webster,  and  an  advanced  text-book 
on  Etymology,  I  concluded  that  its  derivation  is  wreathed  in  the  shadows  of 
doubt,  tho'  a  contemporary  swears  it  comes  from  pig-Latin.  Be  that  as  it 
may,  the  fact  remains  that  the  humble  sausage  (genus  Porcus)  is  a  most 
potent  factor  in  our  modern  ensemble,  and  as  such,  must  be  considered  in  its 
true  light  as  dissembler  of  sorrows  and  purveyor  of  dyspepsia. 

When  I  was  a  child  (alas!  how  time  flies,  and  jam  rolls!)  it  was  my  cus- 
tom and  favourite  pastime  to  gaze  in  shop  windows,  but  I  limited  the  range 
of  my  activities  to  the  baker's  and  the  butcher's  shop.  Those  flaky  cream- 
puffs  were  always  a  source  of  wonder  to  me,  and  my  mouth  puckered  at  sight 
of  those  lemon  tarts.  But  when  I  came  to  a  butcher-shop,  I  marvelled.  I 
gloried  in  the  red,  important-looking  pot-roasts,  be-bound  and  be-skewered 
like  straight-jacketed  imbeciles ;  I  went  into  ecstasy  over  calf's  liver  or  tripe ; 
but,  most  of  all,  I  revelled  (I  bow  reverentially  as  I  think  of  it)  in  the  huge 
gleaming  platter  of  pink  pork  sausages,  jostling  one  another  in  good-natured 
pleasantry,  and  bursting  with  resplendent  goodness  like  over-ripe  plums. 
Like  the  daffodils  : 

"Ten  thousand  saw  1  at  a  glance."  for 
"They  stretched  in  never-ending  line." 

^  >H  sfc 

And  some  days,  when  I  had  been  licked  at  school  and  was  sneaking  home- 
ward like  a  beaten  puppy,  I  would  stop  at  Old  Barney's  Meat  Shop,  and  look 
wistfully  at  the  plate  of  sausages,  cuddling  together  in  their  innocence  !  Poor 
things  !  I  had  learned  to  love  them.  And  they  would  look  back  sympathetic- 
ally, and  whisper  "Cheer  up,  sonny,  Pm  only  a  pork  sausage;  and  yet  I  make 
somebody  happy."  And  I  would  feel  like  replying  with  Shelley : 
"Hail  to  thee  !   Pork  Sausage, 
Pork  thou  never  wert. 
That  from  a  pig  or  in  it 
Pourest  thy  juicy  ingredients 
In  accents  disconsolate — "  • 

And  a  great  yearning  would  well  up  within  me  ;  perhaps  a  tear  moistened  the 
frosted  window-pane,  and  I  would  straighten  my  shoulders,  and  start  for 
home  with  an  awakened  soul. 

*       *       *       *  * 
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Moreover,  the  sausage  is  beginning  to  take  its  rightful  place  as  an  import- 
ant factor  in  the  modern  diet.  As  Dr.  Hank  McKoy  says, 

''The  hitherto  despised  sausage  is  now  recognized  as  an  all-round  meal — 
(yes!  quite  round!).  It  contains  proteins  and  Holsteins,  vitamins  and  kal- 
somines,  all  rolled  into  one  glorious  whole.  Babies  cry  for  them  ;  they  are  re- 
placing Scott's  Emulsion  in  the  medicine-chest.  Young  and  old  alike  are  fall- 
ing victims  to  its  subtle  charms.  For  who  can  withstand  the  aroma  of  a  fry- 
ing pork  sausage?  Who,  indeed!  What  heavenly  muse  vested  it  with  such 
fragrant  scent?  What  agency  breathed  upon  it  the  elixir  of  Life?" 

Girls  !  If  you  desire  anything,  just  hold  a  delicately-browned  pork  sausage 
in  the  last  stages  of  being  fried,  under  his  nose,  and  he  is  lost.  Be  he  Aber- 
donian  or  Hebrew,  if  his  proboscis  is  even  normally  sensitive,  he  will  be 
unable  to  resist  it,  and  will  shower  shekels,  sweets,  and  smelling  salts  with 
unrelenting  profusion. 

Sjj  SjS  $1  %  5f! 

So,  gentle  reader,  will  you  not  agree  that  we  have,  in  the  humble  sausage, 
an  object  worthy  of  our  sincerest  pride  and  unmitigated  attention.  Hail  to 
thee  !  pork  sausage,  thou  harbinger  of  temporary  joy  and  ultimate  indigestion, 
thou  ambrosial  tit-bit  worthy  to  grace  a  king's  table,  thou  "gift  fit  'for  the 
gods,"  whose  charms  hath  tickled  the  palate  of  prince  and  pauper,  and  whose 
earthly  semblance  is  a  membrance  six  inches  long  and  three  around,  but  oh  ! 
what  a  world  of  goodness  inside  ! 

(Of  course,  you  will  say,  "I  never  sausage  bunk  in  all  my  life,"  but  I  assure 
you,  kind  reader,  I  am  quite  sober.  Ask  the  Editor — he  knows). 

— "An  Epicurean." 


THEATRE  NIGHT 

Theatre  Night  this  year  was  held  on  January  22  at  the  Capitol  Theatre. 
The  evening  was  made  possible  through  the  energetic  organizing  ability  of 
Frank  Waites.  A  crowd  of  about  two  hundred  students  and  ex-students  met 
at  the  Y.M.C.A.  early  in  the  evening  and  entered  the  theatre  in  a  body.  After 
quietly  viewing  the  feature  picture,  the  students  began  the  evening  by  several 
College  songs.  A  group  of  fifteen  men  under  the  vigorous  leadership  of  Air. 
Gage  ascended  the  stage  and  formed  the  nucleus  of  the  programme  of  songs 
and  yells. 

Leaving  the  theatre,  the  collegians,  led  by  Bob  Wallace,  serpentined 
through  the  busiest  downtown  traffic,  visiting' the  Metropolis  Cafe,  China- 
town, and  the  Crystal  Gardens. 

The  parade  broke  up  at  the  corner  of  Fort  and  Douglas  Streets  and  most  of 
the  demonstrators  wound  up  the  evening  by  dancing  at  Terry's. 
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The  Problem 

{{rr^HIS  is  very  mysterious,"  mumbled  the  Philosopher's  Son,  as  he 
thoughtfully  poked  the  fire.  He  was  very  young,  and  a  College  stu- 
dent. 

"Mysterious  !"  exclaimed  the  Philosopher,  who  was  very  old,  and  wise,  and 
garrulous,  and  who  always  undertook  to  clear  up  any  difficult  point  that 
might  be  troubling  the  boy, — whether  he  was  listened  to  or  not.  He  now 
determined  to  banish  from  his  son's  mind  not  only  whatever  mystery  was 
bothering  him  at  present,  but  mysteries  in  general,  for  it  was  very,  very  sel- 
dom that  the  boy  was  in  a  thoughtful  enough  mood  to  pay  any  attention  to 
his  long-winded  philosophic  arguments. 

"Mysterious  !  Why,  my  son,  there's  no  such  thing  as  a  mystery  in  this 
world.  All  the  inexplicable  things  that  happen,  which  man  can  not  under- 
stand, and  therefore  calls  'mystic',  and  the  problems  which  he  is  unable  to 
solve,  and  calls  'enigmas',  are  insolvable  only  because  he  considers  them  by 
themself,  and  not  in  their  relation  to  everything  else.  Just  as  you  can  not 
solve  a  problem  word  by  word,  you  will  never  clear  up  your  mystery  by  con- 
sidering only  one  phase  of  it  at  a  time.  Of  course,  you  will  never  completely 
understand  anything  until  you  understand  all  things,  since  everything  in 
this  Universe  is  bound  up  and  related  to  everything  else  ;  but  at  least  you  will 
comprehend  your  mystery  to  a  far  greater  extent  when  you  consider  it  in  all 
the  phases  of  which  you  are  aware,  together,  than  when  you  consider  it  in 
only  one  phase.  To  invent  a  metaphor :  cease  your  search  for  Truth  among 
the  roots  of  the  trees,  and  lift  your  eyes  rather  to  the  stars  ....  I  trust  I  am 
making  myself  perfectly  clear?" 

"Oh,  yes." 

There  was  a  pensive  frown  on  the  boy's  forehead,  and  a  far-away  expression 
on  his  face  :  obviously  he  was  thinking  hard.  The  Philosopher  was  greatly 
encouraged,  for  it  was  not  often  that  his  son  listened  to  his  lengthy  dis- 
courses, much  less  thought  about  them,  and,  warming  to  his  subject,  he  pro- 
ceeded with  enthusiasm  : 

"Owing  to  my  mention  of  the  stars,  you  are  probably  wondering,  and  quite 
naturally  too,  just  wrhat  the  exact  nature  of  the  Universe  is.  Well,  I  have  a 
theory  of  my  own  on  that  subject,  and  because  I  think  that  the  explanation 
of  it  will  help  to  clear  up  whatever  mystery  is  bothering  you,  I  will  disclose 
it. 

"Consider  a  piece  of  metal,  or,  for  that  matter,  any  substance.  It  is  made 
up  of  molecules,  and  these  molecules  are  constantly  in  motion,  except  at  Abso- 
lute zero.  In  the  molecules  there  are  atoms,  and  in  each  atom  there  is  a  pro- 
ton, while,  revolving  about  this  proton,  much  the  same  as  planets  revolve 
about  the  sun,  are  electrons.  Now,  although  we  do  not  know  that  the  electron 
and  proton  are  material  bodies,  there  is  no  reason  to  believe  that  they  are 
not ;  in  any  case  the  fact  does  not  make  a  great  deal  of  difference  to  my 
theory.  Rut,  going  on  the  assumption  that  they  are,  then  in  a  molecule, 
which  is  so  small  that  it  can  not  be  seen  with  a  microscope,  there  is  a  verit- 
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able  Universe ;  and  in  every  piece  of  metal,  or  other  substance,  there  are 
billions  upon  billions  of  such  Universes.  Now,  although  it  is  beyond  man's 
scanty  knowledge,  is  it  beyond  his  comprehension  that  the  'planets'  in  these 
Universes  should  be  inhabited?  One  can  scarcely  grasp  this  idea,  since  these 
planets  are  so  infinitesimally  small,  but  surely  our  Universe  is  comparatively 
as  small  in  the  whole  mighty  Scheme  of  Things.  It  is  my  theory  that  the 
Earth  is  but  the  equivalent  of  an  electron  in  some  inconceivable  Celestial 
Substance  ;  moreover,  I  do  not  hesitate  to  believe  that  there  are  billions  of 
other  such  Substances  .  .  .  Consider  the  Universes  beyond  that  of  a  molecule 
in  a  piece  of  steel !  And  to  carry  the  theory  further,  I  see  no  reason  why 
similar  Universes  should  not  exist  within  the  electron  or  proton  itself. 

"Such  a  theory  as  this  is,  of  course,  beyond  all  investigation,  while  its  im- 
plications are  even  beyond  comprehension.  Yet  I  see  no  reason  why  we,  the 
inhabitants  of  this  earth,  should  consider  ourselves  to  be  the  criterion  of  the 
whole  incomprehensibly  vast  Scheme  of  Things  ;  claiming  that  living  beings 
may  not  exist  in  other  worlds  unless  they  obey  the  same  natural  laws  whereby 
we  exist.  Why  should  this  be  so? 

"All  this  is  merely  theory,  but  at  least  the  consideration  of  it  lights  the  way 
to  understanding,  and  I  do  not  doubt  that  by  now  the  mystery  which  was  so 
troubling  you  has  been  made  clear." 

"No,"  said  the  Philosopher's  Son,  who  was  very  young,  and  a  College  stu- 
dent, "you  see  I've  forgotten  whether  I  asked  Betty  or  Jane  to  the  Closing 
Dance." 

— Frank  Hall. 


CAVEAT  JUVENIS 


Victoria  College — 
A  student — great  knowledge. 
Vic  High  rugby  ground — 
Same  student  oft  found. 
At  each  College  stunt 
Same  student  in  front. 
The  College :-  a  dance — 
Unfortunate  chance  ! 
A  dress  neat  and  trim, 
'An  elegant  limb. 
Then  parties  and  dances, 
And  amorous  glances  ; 


A  ceasing  from  toil — 
Unburnt  midnight  oil. 
The  weeks  fritter  by 
And  April  is  nigh. 
Each  exam  paper  brought, 
No  knowledge  :  a  nought. 
'Spite  tears  of  repentance 
A  miserable  sentence — 
Expulsion  from  College, 
No  hope  of  more  knowledge. 
The  moral  is  this  : 
(live  misses  a  miss. 
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THIS  may  well  be  termed  one  of  the  most  successful  years  the  Players' 
Club  has  yet  experienced.   The  fact  that  the  play,  "Green  Stockings," 
which  was  presented  this  year  by  the  organization,  drew  capacity  houses 
on  both  nights  of  its  showing,  goes  a  long  way  to  prove  this. 

Under  the  able  direction  of  Major  Bullock-Webster,  a  most  admirable  cast 
was  assembled  and  put  through  rehearsal.  The  play  was  presented  in  the 
Victoria  High  School  auditorium  on  March  8th  and  9th. 

Miss  Betty  Sledge,  portraying  the  role  of  Celia  Faraday,  gave  a  most 
artistic  and  sympathetic  interpretation  ;  and  Miss  Eleanor  Walker  played  the 
difficult  part  of  Aunt  Ida  with  remarkable  success.  Miss  Mary  Martin,  in 
the  role  of  Phyllis,  the  flapper  sister  of  Celia,  put  life  into  the  performance, 
and  showed  almost  professional  acting  ability.  Miss  Margaret  Woodward 
and  Miss  Marguerite  Vooght,  in  smaller  parts,  gave  creditable  performances. 

^  Nelson  Allen  portrayed  Colonel  Smith  with  distinction  and  sophistication. 
Tommy  Goodlake,  as  Bob  Tarver,  added  immensely  to  the  humour  of  the 
play  ;  and  Bob  Wallace,  in  the  role  of  Mr.  Faraday,  was  a  lovable,  if  slightly 
profane,  father.  James  Gibson  played  extremely  well  the  part  of  the  pompous 
blustering  Admiral  Grice.    Frank  Wraites,  as  Raleigh;  Wm.  Patterson,  as 
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Steele ;  and  Roger  Humphries,  as  Martin,  the  butler,  were  all  very  com- 
mendable. 

Miss  Cann  acted  as  faculty  adviser  and  had  charge  of  the  publicity  ;  Jack 
Parnell  handled  the  sale  of  tickets,  while  behind  the  scenes  were  Roy  Temple 
as  stage  manager,  Everett  Hurt  and  Charles  Armstrong  as  assistants,  Robert 
Purves  as  electrician,  and  Miss  Ruth  Freeman  and  Miss  Idele  Wilson  as 
prompters.  Between  the  acts  excellent  music  was  provided  by  the  Bucklin 
Trio. 

The  executive  of  the  Players'  Club  for  1928-1929  was  as  follows:  Honorary 
President,  Miss  Cann  ;  President,  Roy  Temple ;  Vice-President,  Miss  Eleanor 
Walker ;  Secretary,  Charles  Armstrong ;  Second  Year  Representative,  Jack 
Parnell ;  First  Year  Representative,  Miss  Gertrude  Straight. 

— C.  J.  Armstrong  Secretary. 


ANNOUNCEMENTS 

Mr.  A.  H.  C.  regrets  that  pressure  of  studies  has  prevented  him  from  com- 
plaining to  the  S.  P.  C.  A.  of  a  most  heart-rending  circumstance  in  the  un- 
timely death  by  suffocation  of  some  seventy-three  flies,  both  in  the  bowl  of 
a  lamp  in  the  Library  and  in  the  upper  precincts  of  the  tower. 

5jS  5(S  SfS  5j« 

Mr.  J.  A.  G.  begs  to  state  that  he  does  not  ride  a  bicycle  to  appear  exclusive 
or  ridiculous.  He  can  not  afford  street-car  fare  ;  it  takes  too  long  to  walk, 
and  he  has,  therefore,  resorted  to  the  most  convenient  alternative. 

Mr.  F.  C.  H.  is  open  for  portrait  studies  on  Mondays  and  Thursdays  from 
one  to  two. 
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Women 

A  STUDY  IN  MYSTERIES 

WOMEN  are  persons  who  marry  men.  They  have  two  bright  eyes,  two 
red  lips,  and  will  sometimes  let  you  hold  both  hands  ;  but  they  never 
wear  the  same  dress  nor  have  the  same  idea  two  days  in  succession. 
Generally  speaking,  women  may  be  divided  into  three  classes :  wives,  widows, 
and  unmarried  girls.  An  unmarried  girl  is  a  mass  of  contrariness  and  caprices, 
entirely  surrounded  by  sweet  and  enticing  charms. 

Making  a  wife  out  of  an  unmarried  girl  is  a  lost  art — lost  since  the  coming 
of  feminism.  If  she  wants  to  be  a  wife,  you're  all  right.  If  she  won't  be  a 
wife,  there's  nothing  you  can  do  to  coax  or  persuade  her,  so  you  may  as  well 
quit. 

If  you  flatter  a  woman,  she  believes  every  word  of  it,  and  laps  it  up  as  a 
cat  would  cream.  If  you  tell  her  the  truth,  no  matter  how  complimentary,  she 
won't  listen  to  you,  and  calls  you  a  flatterer.  If  you  believe  every  word, a  girl 
says  to  you,  she  scorns  you  as  easy,  and  says  she  can  wrap  you  around  her 
finger.  If  you  argue  with  her,  she  says  you  are  obstinate  and  stubborn,  and 
"just  horrid !" 

If  you  wear  dark  ties  and  don't  press  your  trousers,  she  says  you're  not 
neat.  If  you  wear  noisy  ties  and  have  your  trousers  pressed  with  knife  edges, 
she  says  you're  as  fussy  and  vain  as  a  girl — and  there's  real  contempt  in  her 
voice,  too.  If  you  treat  her  as  a  clinging  vine,  and  help  her  with  her  coat  and 
hold  the  door  for  her,  she  says  she  is  no  baby  and  can  wait  on  herself.  If  you 
let  her  wait  on  herself,  she  says  you're  thoughtless  and  inattentive. 

If  you  make  love  to  a  girl,  she  says  you're  either  bold  or  "mushy."  If  you 
don't  make  love  to  her,  she  says  you're  cold  and  "just  haven't  any  romance 
in  you."  When  you  try  to  hold  a  girl's  hand,  she  will  pull  it  away.  If  you  try 
to  grab  the  hand  again,  she  tells  you  you  are  forward,  and  orders  you  to  leave 
her  alone.  If  you  don't  try  to  grab  the  hand  again,  she  says  she  was  only 
teasing  you,  and  just  trying  to  lead  you  on. 

What's  the  use?  I  ask  you! 


Reg. — "Do  you  believe  kissing  is  unhealthy? 
Bob — "I  couldn't  say  ;  I've  never — " 
Reg. — "Never  been  kissed?" 
Bob — "I've  never  been  sick." 
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S  IN  previous  years,  the  social  activities  of  the  College  have  been  most 
enjoyable.    We  take  this  opportunity  of  thanking  Mme.  Sanderson- 
Mongin  and  Miss  Humphrey  for  the  large  part  they  have  played  in 
making  our  social  functions  such  a  great  success. 

Our  social  season  started  with  a  bang  in  the  first  week  of  October,  when 
the  freshmen  were  formally  (?)  made  members  of  the  Alma  Mater  Society, 
suffering  many  indignities  at  the  hands  of  the  merciless  sophomores.  All 
grudges,  however,  were  soon  forgotten  in  the  hilarity  of  the  dance  which 
followed. 

At  the  Hallowe'en  dance  on  October  26th  the  colourful  decorations  and 
the  vivid  costumes  lent  an  air  of  gaiety  to  the  occasion. 

The  Parents'  Reception  was  held  on  Friday,  November  30th,  when  the 
parents  of  the  students  were  received  by  the  faculty.  After  the  parents  and 
faculty  had  become  acquainted,  supper  was  served,  and  this  was  followed  by 
a  most  enjoyable  dance. 

Mr.  Gage  entertained  the  members  of  the  teams  at  a  very  enjoyable  "The 
Dansant"  on  Saturday,  November  24th,  following  the  rugby  game  with  the 
University  School. 

The  Christmas  Closing  Dance  was  a  pleasant  relaxation  after  the  hard 
work  of  examinations.  Effective  decorations  added  much  to  the  seasonable 
atmosphere. 

As  usual,  the  first  event  in  the  New  Year  was  the  Basketball  Dance  in  the 
High  School  Gymnasium  in  honour  of  the  Invading  teams.  The  following 
night  the  Annual  Varsity  Ball  was  held  at  the  Empress  Hotel  and  the  large 
attendance  showed  that  the  function  upheld  the  tradition  of  former  Invasion 
dances. 

On  January  31st  the  Ninth  Annual  Ball  was  held  at  the  Crystal  Gardens. 
The  presence  of  His  Honour  the  Lieutenant-Governor  and  Miss  Mackenzie, 
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and  distinguished  citizens  of  Victoria  combined  to  make  this  the  outstanding 
social  event  of  the  year.  Much  credit  for  the  success  of  the  function  is  due 
to  Madame  Sanderson-Mongin. 

The  trip  to  Vancouver  was  held  on  the  8th,  9th  and  10th  of  February,  and 
was,  as  always,  in  the  opinion  of  the  students,  the  biggest  thing  in  the  year. 
Dancing  was  enjoyed  on  the  boat  on  the  way  over,  and  after  the  games  in 
the  evening  we  were  entertained  with  the  Basketball  Dance.  The  next  even- 
ing the  Invaders  were  made  welcome  at  the  Arts  '32  Ball  at  Lester  Court. 

There  remain  two  more  events  for  this  season :  the  Team  Banquet,  which 
in  view  of  the  success  of  our  teams,  should  be  an  occasion  for  rejoicing,  and 
the  Closing  Dance,  at  which  the  freshmen  will  entertain  the  sophomores. 


SCIENCE  CLUB 

Although  the  Science  Club  is  a  new  one,  it  has  been  received  very  kindly  by 
the  whole  student  body.  It  is,  therefore,  to  be  hoped  that  in  future  years  this 
club  will  hold  an  important  place  among  student  activities. 

During  the  year  the  club  held  many  interesting  meetings,  at  which  the 
speakers  were  prominent  men  of  this  city.  Among  those  who  addressed  the 
club  were,  Professor  Elliott,  Mr.  Gage,  Mr.  Tomlin,  of  the  B.  C.  Cement  Com- 
pany, and  Mr.  Pickles,  of  the  Aero  Club. 

The  Science  Club  has  also  been  very  fortunate  in  being  shown  the  engine 
rooms  of  the  C.  P.  R.  steamer  Princess  Marguerite,  through  the  kindness  of 
Mr.  Heritage  ;  and  in  being  shown  through  The  Times  printing  offices. 

We  wish  to  thank  Mr.  Elliott  and  Mr.  Gage  who  have  so  kindly  supported 
the  Science  Club,  and  to  whom  much  of  its  success  is  due. 

— Eleanore  Walker,  Secretary. 
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VICTORIA  CPU 


KEEP  THAT 

COLLEGE-GIRL 

COMPLEXION 

BY  USING 

"BATH-BRICO" 

Sold  in  Street  Cars.  Drug  Stores; 
Fancy  Cartons,  Etc. 

Guaranteed  to  Remove  All  Pimples 


STUTTERING 

Taught  in  Ten  Lessons 
No  Experience  Required 

Five  Lessons  Given  on  Trial 

Pay  Only  If  You  Succeed 


APRIL  CLEARANCE  SALE 

BARGAIN  BASEMENT 
1000  cans  Assorted  Soups,  slightly  used,  to  clear  lc  per  can 

N.B. — Magnificent  diamond  ring  given  with  each  purchase. 

Spring  Cabbages,  good  value  15c  each 

N.  B. — Each  cabbage  packed  in  fancy  gift  box 
Large  assortment  of  Second-Hand  College  Textbooks:  Psychology,  History, 
Latin,  Economics.     In  Good  Condition;  Worth  Double;  Never  Been  Used 


COLLEGE  STATIONERY 

5c  EXERCISE  BOOKS    _20c 

LOOSE-LEAF  REFILLS  (Fit  any  figure)  2c  per  ounce 


Young  Man! 

ARE  YOU  USING  THE 
BEST  SHAVING  SOAP? 


IF  SO— 
THROW  IT  AWAY 


Young  People! 

Do  You  Suffer  from 
Digestion? 

If  so,  send  us  a  postcard;  we 
will  be  pleased  to  hear 
from  you 
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In  a  Siamese  Jungle 

{£\  jf  ASTER,  we  are  moving  camp  today!" 

[\\         These  words  roused  me  from  .the  reverie  into  which  i  had  fallen. 

It  was  a  glorious  morning,  and  the  sun  had  just  come  up  over  the 
vSiamese  jungle.  Brilliantly-coloured  birds  could  be  seen  flitting  through  the 
tangle  of  vegetation  ;  the  occasional  call  of  a  troop  of  monkeys  could  be  heard 
in  the  distance,  and  all  the  while  the  sluggish  brown  river  gurgled  to  itself. 
Away  to  the  right  I  could  see  the  mahouts  preparing  the  elephants  for  their 
day's  work. 

For  the  last  two  days,  the  work  had  been  progressing  unbelievably  peace- 
fully. Two  days  ago  I  had  sent  Bali,  my  largest  elephant,  to  our  second 
camp,  forty  miles  away.  Shan,  Bali's  mahout,  was  the  only  man  who  could 
do  anything  with  the  beast,  and  even  he  had  to  be  very  careful.  For  a  couple 
of  months  the  presence  of  Bali  had  worried  me.  His  persistent  unrest  had 
affected  the  rest  of  the  herd,  which  had  greatly  increased  the  difficulty  of 
the  work.  Besides  that,  Shan  was  the  only  one  who  had  dared  approach  Bali, 
and  the  men  could  tell  many  tales  of  their  narrow  escapes  from  his  wicked 
lunges. 

So  Bali  departed,  carrying  with  him  a  load  off  my  mind.  Shan  had  orders 
to  return  as  soon  as  he  had  accomplished  his  mission.  Early  in  the  morn- 
ing they  ambled  off. 

^  ^  ifc  ^  ^ 

Next  evening,  after  a  satisfying  meal,  I  was  sitting  down  smoking  my 
trusty  pipe,  and  was  ruminating  on  the  peacefulness  of  life.  My  camp-chair 
was  singularly  restful,  and  the  soothing  effects  of  the  evening  began  to  assert 
themselves.  The  huge  bonfire  lit  up  the  shadowy  forms  of  the  blacks,  busy 
clearing  away  the  utensils  and  preparing  for  the  night.  The  crackling  of  the 
fire,  the  cheerful  jabber  of  the  natives,  and  the  occasional  cry  of  some  animal, 
were  the  only  sounds  which  broke  the  stillness. 

Suddenly,  off  in  the  distance,  we  could  hear  something  crackling  through 
the  underbrush.  The  noise  increased,  as  of  some  large  animal  heading  straight 
for  our  camp.  Louder  and  louder  grew  the  sound,  and  I  hastily  reached  for 
my  elephant  rifle  and  prepared  to  fire  at  whatever  approached.  With  a  crash, 
the  animal  burst  into  our  clearing,  and,  at  the  same  time,  my  rifle  spoke,  but 
with  no  perceptible  effect  on  the  beast.  This  thing,  looking  somewhat  like 
a  small  hippopotamus,  but  very  indistinct  in  the  darkness,  rapidly  bounded* 
across  the  clearing  into  the  jungle  again  and  soon  passed  out  of  ear-shot. 

Then  a  great  hubbub  commenced.  All  the  blacks  had  their  own  ideas  as 
to  what  the  thing  was.  One  swore  it  was  just  a  jackrabbit,  another  said  it 
was  a  jackal,  another  an  elephant.  No  two  agreed.  There  were  no  tracks 
on  the  ground.  I  commenced  to  think  that  we  all  must  have  been  dreaming, 
especially  since  my  heavy  bullet  had  made  no  impression.  In  due  course, 
however,  the  camp  settled  down  for  the  night. 

The  next  evening  I  was  gazing  through  the  smoke  from  my  briar,  up  at 
the  tangled  branches  of  the  trees  dancing  in  the  reflection  from  our  fire.  1  was 
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lazily  tracing  out  the  patterns  made  by  the  crooked  branches,  with  my  eye, 
and  especially  two  which  seemed  to  resemble  the  antlers  of  a  huge  deer. 
Moving  my  eyes  down,  what  was  my  surprise  to  see  a  magnificent  stag, 
about  fifteen  feet  tall,  gazing  fixedly  at  the  fire,  with  his  enormous  antlers 
among  the  branches  and  his  forefeet  at  the  edge  of  the  fire  !  Dazedly  I  rub- 
bed my  eyes,  but  he  was  still  there  !  Cautiously  I  reached  for  my  rifle  and 
took  careful  aim.  The  crash  of  the  report  aroused  the  whole  camp,  and  at 
that  instant  the  deer  bounded  into  the  forest  and  disappeared.  Rushing  up 
to  the  fire,  I  could  see  the  print  of  his  huge  hoofs  in  the  soil.  But,  as  nothing 
could  be  done  about  it  in  the  darkness,  I  covered  the  tracks  with  a  large  pot 
and  resolved  to  trail  the  stag  in  the  morning. 

The  first  thing  I  did  next  day  was  to  go  to  examine  the  tracks  in  the 
ground.  When  I  lifted  the  pot,  there  was  no  sign  of  any  imprint.  I  called 
for  the  head  boy  and  demanded  that  he  find  out  who  had  obliterated  the 
tracks.  A  few  minutes  later  he  returned  to  say  that  no  one  had  approached 
the  pot,  much  less  touched  it.  Much  puzzled,  I  stood  still,  wondering  what 
to  do,  when  he  broke  in  with  these  words, 

"Master,  we  are  moving  camp  today." 

"Moving  camp?"  I  asked.  "I  gave  no  orders  for  that !  What  do  you  mean?" 

"But  we  are  going  to  move,"  he  replied,  and  went  on  to  explain  that  the 
spirit  of  a  dead  man  was  trying  to  get  into  communication  with  me.  Accord- 
ing to  their  superstition,  he  would  come  three  times  in  the  role  of  different 
animals.  So  far  he  had  been  twice,  and  each  time  I  had  fired  at  him.  Tonight 
he  would  come  again,  and  who  knew  in  what  shape  he  would  appear?  A 
man-eating  tiger,  maybe. 

The  blacks  did  not  want  to  risk  their  lives,  and  insisted  on  moving.  None 
of  my  arguments  could  prevail  against  them,  and  the  day  was  spent  in  mov- 
ing the  camp  three  or  four  miles  away. 

A  few  days  later  I  received  a  message  saying  that  Shan  had  been  killed 
by  the  elephant,  which  had  then  escaped  into  the  jungle.  This  partially  ex- 
plained the  visitations  we  had  received,  since  I  had  ordered  Shan  to  report 
to  me  at  our  camp  as  soon  as  his  errand  was  done.  I  have  often  wondered 
since  then  if  Shan  came  to  our  old  camp  the  next  night,  and,  if  so,  in  what 
shape. 

— G.  F.  Waites. 


There  was  a  young  freshman  called  Wig, 
Whose  ego  was  certainly  big ; 

He  jostled  his  way 

Through  some  sophs,  one  day — 
There  WAS  a  young  freshman  called  Wig. 
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THE  COLLEGE  NIGHT  CLASSES 


We  feel  gratified  at  the  broad-mindedness  of  of  the  Editors  in  allotting 
space  to  the  Night  Classes  for  Pedagogues  and  Delinquents.  We  shall  en- 
deavour, in  what  follows,  to  summarize  the  efforts  and  achievements  of  the 
worthy  members. 

Claire  Allen — Stenographic  biologian.  In  the  words  of  the  great  Latin  poet, 
Ova :  "Clam,  Clam  in  oystere,  lobstero." 

Dorothy  Ayton — Biological  mathematician.  Bisector  of  angles,  dissector 
of  frogs,  frisector  of  chicken. 

Walter  Brynjolfson — Mathematics  and  Economics  are  only  an  infinitesimal 
part  of  his  activities.  Goes  to  Duncan  very  often. 

William  Brandon — Tells  Mr.  Farr  how  Economics  is  taught  at  Queens. 

Miriam  Chandler — We  depend  upon  her  to  uphold  the  reputation  of  the 
Classes  for  hard  work. 

Lewis  Clark — Our  studious  economist.  "This  is  easy — give  me  something 
hard." 

Irma  Creeden — Manages  to  hear  some  Mathematics  in  spite  of  Brynjolf- 
son's  stories  of  Duncan. 

Jean  Duncan  (no  relation  to  the  above) — Comes  to  Math,  lectures  when 
the  Crescents  are  not  playing  basketball. 

Norm  Forbes — Is  willing  to  answer  all  questions  re  the  Night  Classes. 
Kindly  address  all  correspondence  to  the  "Cosmopolitan  Club." 

Thomas  Home — "What  lecture  is  this,  French  or  Economics?" 

Horace  Hurn — Well-known  "candle-burner"  and  president  of  the  Victoria 
&  District  Graduating  Committee  of  Night  Classes.   Need  more  be  said? 

Alex.  Hutchinson — His  locus  is  a  straight  and  narrow  path,  traced  out 
entirely  against  all  laws.   Hopes  to  understand  Einstein  some  day. 

Richard  James  (alias  "J.D.") — Has  been  gambling  heavily  on  the  stock 
market,  and  the  big  Swiss  Cheese  King  from  the  Saanich  swamps  netted  a 
cool  thousand  (mills)  on  his  last  big  deal. 

Albion  Johns — "When  do  we  have  our  Biology  lecture,  anyway?" 

Sybil  King — Mathematician  extraordinaire.  Keeps  Skillings  in  order  oc- 
casionally. 

Rudyard  Kipling  (after  whom  the  famous  author  is  named)  —  Inventor  of 
"The  Lighter  that  failed." 

L.  Maude  Knappett — "II  n'y  a  pire  eau  que  Peau  qui  dort." 
Kenneth  Leeming — With  Leemings  towards  Economics. 
Robert  Mclnnes — French,  and  then  more  French. 

John  McKenzie — Has  a  new  Chev.  sedan.   Phone  533  for  appointments. 
William  McMichael — Briefly  summarized,  he  is  energetic  and  earnest. 
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Chrissie  McNab — "Do  we  have  to  know  how  to  derive  this  formula?" 

Florence  McNeill — Takes  Mathematics,  Economics  and  first  courses  in 
Local  Geography  and  from  Brynjolfson. 

Les.  Matthews — May  not  appear  fast,  but  he's  tricky. 

Charlotte  Mazzoline — 

"Music  hath  its  charms" 

"Thy  need  is  greater  than  ." 

Louise  Moore — French  specialist  de  luxe. 

Margaret  O'Neill — Life  is  one  Biology  Lab.  after  another. 

Neil  Perry — Has  a  record — Math.,  Economics  and  Biology.  Intends  to 
go  to  Mexico  as  chief  statistician  in  charge  of  counting  Presidents  and  Rev- 
olutions. 

Percy  Routley — Also  of  the  Saanich  Swamps.  This  probably  accounts  for 
his  interest  in  Biology. 

Robie  Roscoe — At  the  end  of  the  month  he  is  a  firm  believer  in  the  law  of 
diminishing  returns. 

Kate  Scanlan — No  introduction  necessary.  "Now,  Skillings."  Upholds  the 
honour  of  the  class  by  her  hard  work. 

Waldo  Skillings  (references:  King  &  Scanlan) — "This  is  the  way  I  did  it." 
Favourite  question,  "What  is  x?" 

Lester  Small — "The  early  bird  catches  the  worm."  Intends  to  be  daring 
and  come  to  Biology  late,  one  of  these  days. 

Elsie  Smith — "II  y  a  plusieurs  cordes  a  son  arc." 

Ken  Waites — Between  Biology  and  the  Crescents  he  hasn't  much  time  to 
spare. 

Thomas  Watkins — No  relation  to  Watkins  Beauty  Specialties,  but  uses 
soft  soap  in  the  Economic  lectures. 

Ernest  Woodward — Takes  Economics  and  French.  "Cette  sort  de  chose  a 
besoin  de  beaucoup  d'exercice." 

Mabel  Yard — Comes  from  Boston,  but  nevertheless  displays  remarkable 
mathematical  talent. 


Professor — "Why  don't  you  answer  me?" 
Freshman — "I  did,  sir,  I  shook  my  head." 

Professor — "But  you  don't  expect  me  to  hear  it  rattle  way  up  here,  do  you?" 
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WOMEN'S  BASKETBALL 

The  Women's  Basketball  team  enjoyed  a  very  successful  year,  due  to  the 
able  coaching  of  Johnny  Foubister  and  splendid  co-operation  and  sportsman- 
ship of  the  girls  on  the  team.  Although  not  fortunate  enough  to  lead  the 
League,  they  came  through  with  many  exciting  wins,  and  wish  to  take  this 
opportunity  to  thank  all  those  supporters  who  so  faithfully  came  to  the  games. 

The  first  game  of  the  season  was  ushered  in  at  the  High  School  Gym,  in 
which  our  team  was  handed  a  defeat  by  the  Redbirds  with  a  score  of  10-6, 
but  not  discouraged,  they  retaliated  and  defeated  Keating  21-14  in  their  next 
game.  The  College  girls  were  also  victorious  in  their  games  with  the  New 
Method  Laundry  and  the  Axioms.  They  went  down  under  the  Fidelis  team 
in  one  of  the  hardest-fought  and  best  games  of  the  year.    The  final  score, 

21-  13,  was  no  indication  of  the  game,  as  the  teams  were  very  evenly  matched. 
The  greatest  victories  of  the  season  were  perhaps  in  the  games  played 

against  the  Varsity  during  the  Invasions.  In  the  Victoria  game  our  team  won 
with  a  score  of  17-9.  Confident  of  another  win  in  the  return  game,  they 
journeyed  to  Vancouver,  again  to  defeat  Varsity  with  a  still  greater  score, 

22-  8. 

In  the  outside  exhibitions  the  team  was  equally  as  successful.  Three  games 
were  played,  at  Sooke,  Shawnigan,  and  James  Island.  All  three  games  proved 
very  interesting  and  resulted  in  wins  for  the  College. 

The  team  has  yet  to  enter  in  the  City  Knock-out  games,  and  is  confident  of 
making  a  good  showing. 

The  line-up  is  as  follows:  forwards,  Alice  Code,  Cecilia  Hamersley;  cen- 
tres, Jessie  Edwards,  Ruth  Fields;  guards,  Gladys  Stipe,  Bernice  Penzer 
(captain) . 
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MEN'S  BASKETBALL 


Men's  Basketball  has  during  the  past  year  enjoyed  a  most  successful  season, 
not  only  from  the  standpoint  of  games  won  and  lost,  but  also  from  the  feeling 
that  we  have  "played  the  game."  At  time  of  writing  all  basketball  competi- 
tions are  unfinished  ;  our  team  is  in  the  semi-final  of  the  Island  Knock-out 
League,  in  which  we  are  to  play  Duncan.  The  City  Knock-out  League  has 
not  yet  begun,  but  our  team  is  entered  and  is  looking  forward  to  getting  the 
"Bob  Whyte"  Shield. 


A  short  review  of  games  already  played  shows  that  out  of  twenty  games 
we  have  won  fourteen.  Included  in  these  there  are  ten  exhibition  games,  of 
which  seven  have  been  victories.  Notable  amongst  these  games  are  the  two 
defeats  administered  to  the  U.  B.  C.  teams,  who  were  playing  in  Vancouver 
Senior  Leagues,  while  we  are  in  the  Intermediate  Division.  During  the  year 
trips  have  been  made  to  Sooke,  Shawnigan  Lake,  West  Road,  and  James  Isl- 
and. Of  these  trips  nothing  will  be  said  except  that  we  were  sorry  there 
were  not  more  of  them.  We  take  this  opportunity  of  expressing  our  thanks 
to  those  who  so  kindly  provided  transportation  for  these  trips,  and  to  the 
students  who  have  given  us  their  generous  support  throughout  the  whole 
season. 
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The  following  is  a  short  sketch  of  the  individual  players  of  the  team  : 

Alf  Foubister — Our  curly-headed  captain,  whose  persistent  smile  and  excess 
of  energy  have  done  much  for  the  team.  Like  "Blondie,"  Alf  needs  a 
chaperone  of  his  own  on  all  trips. 

Vic  Rogers — Pivot  man  of  the  team,  whose  height  and  weight  have  done 
much  for  us  when  up  against  heavier  teams.  Vic  takes  many  bumps,  but 
persists  in  smiling  through  them  all. 

Dave  Patterson — Elusive  forward  who,  if  given  a  split  second  to  aim,  can 
score  from  anywhere.  Dave  is  very  quiet  (?)  but  otherwise  quite  harm- 
less. 

Claude  Bissell— Another  forward,  whose  famous  "pivot"  is  the  despair  of  the 
opposing  guards.  "Blondie"  is  a  continual  source  of  worry  on  all  our 
trips  ! — an  ex-member  of  the  "College  Boxing  Club." 

"Chuck"  Chapman — Our  elongated  guard,  who  can  cover  the  length  of  the 
gym  in  no  time,  and  is  a  nice  ball-handler.  Chuck's  hair  is  the  despair 
of  all  women,  but  to  the  boys  it  is  an  inspiration  for  a  new  nickname  (?). 

Bill  White — "Willie"  came  all  the  way  to  Victoria  to  show  us  how  basket- 
ball is  played  in  the  Interior.  A  reliable  guard  and  a  dead  shot  from  any 
position  on  the  floor.   One  member  of  the  "Brotherhood." 

Gordie  Gilmour — Another  link  in  our  line  of  defence,  who  amuses  us  by  his 
exclamations  of  joy,  despair,  agony,  etc.,  while  on  the  floor.  "Godo"  is 
the  other  member  of  the  "Black  Hat  Brotherhood." 

GIRLS'  GRASS  HOCKEY 

In  spite  of  the  unusually  bad  weather,  the  grass  hockey  team  has  had  a  suc- 
cessful and  interesting  season.  Of  the  total  number  of  matches  played,  over 
two-thirds  were  victories. 

The  match  against  Queen  Margaret's  School  at  Duncan  was  certainly  en- 
joyable, if  not  successful.  The  return  match,  marked  by  great  improvement 
in  the  College  team,  resulted  in  a  2-1  win  for  Duncan.  We  take  this  oppor- 
tunity to  thank  those  who  kindly  lent  their  cars  for  the  transportation  of  the 
team  and  their  supporters. 

The  match  against  Varsity  proved  a  very  evenly  contested  one,  even 
though  it  resulted  in  a  defeat  of  2-4.  Because  of  the  snow,  the  much-looked- 
forward-to  game  in  Vancouver  was  not  played. 

A  note  of  thanks  is  due  to  Miss  C.  N.  Burridge,  who  so  kindly  coached 
us  before  the  Varsity  game.  We  also  wish  to  thank  Miss  M.  Miller  for 
coaching  us  at  several  of  our  practices. 

The  following  players  represented  the  College : 

Forwards — Nan  Eve,  Aubin  Burridge,  Dorothy  Allan,  Naomi  Taylor  and 
Mary  Bucklin  (captain). 
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Half-backs — Muriel  Fisher,  Pat  Copeland,  Margaret  Lindsay. 
Backs — Kathleen  Thompson,  Dorothy  Johnson. 
Goal — Margaret  Harris. 

Spares — Marguerite  Vooght,  Dorothy  Thompson. 

^  >[s  >jc  ;ji 

ICE  HOCKEY 

This  year,  for  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  Victoria  College,  ice  hockey 
was  an  organized  sport.  All  members  of  the  team  being  keenly  interested 
in  the  game  and  Wes  Nelson  being  a  popular  and  ever-ready  captain,  a  very 
successful  season  was  enjoyed.  In  all,  seven  games  were  played,  of  which 
only  one  was  lost.  The  game  against  Varsity  during  the  annual  Invasion, 
was  an  exciting  encounter  from  start  to  finish.  The  result  was  a  tie,  each 
team  scoring  two  goals.  Chatton  and  Nelson  registering  for  the  College.  In 
the  final  game  the  first  team  of  the  University  School  was  defeated  by  a  score 
of  5-2. 

The  team  which  represented  College  in  these  games  was  composed  of  the 
following  players:  Ken  Moore,  Wes  Nelson  (captain),  Tom  Coventry,  Nel- 
son Allen,  Clin  Chatton,  Des  Patterson,  Art  Morton,  Gav  Hume  and  Vic 
Rogers. 

^  ^i'  *fc 

GOLF 

The  golf  team  only  participated  in  one  game  during  the  season,  when  they 
met  the  Varsity  mashie-wielders  at  the  Uplands  during  the  Invasion.  The 
result  of  the  encounter  was  a  draw.  Wes  Nelson  and  Ken  Moore  lost  one 
down,  while  Clin  Chatton  and  Goldy  Terry  won  4  and  3. 


A  True  Sportsman- 

Will  consider  all  athletic  opponents  as  guests  and  treat  them  with  all 
the  courtesy  due  friends  and  guests. 

Will  accept  all  the  decisions  of  officials  without  question. 
WTill  never  hiss  or  boo  a  player  or  official. 

Will  never  utter  abusive  or  irritating  remarks  from  the  side-lines. 
Will  applaud  opponents  who  make  good  plays  or  show  good  sports- 
manship. 

Will  never  attempt  to  rattle  an  opposing  player,  such  as  the  pitcher 
in  a  baseball  game,  or  a  player  attempting  to  make  a  free  toss  in  basket- 
ball. 

Will  seek  to  win  by  fair  and  lawful  means  according  to  the  rules  of 
the  game. 

Will  not  love  the  game  for  what  the  winning  will  bring  him. 
Will  do  unto  others  as  he  would  have  them  do  unto  him. 
W'ill  win  without  boasting  and  lose  without  excuses. 

— Code  of  the  University  of  Illinois. 


RUGBY 

Victoria  College,  City  Intermediate  Champions,  1928-29 
British  Columbia  Intermediate  Champions,  1928-29 

This  season  the  rugby  team  has  set  up  a  record  of  which  any  college  could 
be  proud.  When  the  boys  walked  off  the  held  after  the  game  on  March  9th 
they  carried  with  them  the  City  Intermediate  Championship.  This  brought 
to  a  close  a  most  successful  season,  the  team  not  having  lost  a  single  game 
in  the  league  and  having  had  only  fourteen  points  scored  against  it,  while 
it  piled  up  scores  totalling  118  points. 

The  first  game  of  the  season,  October  27th,  1928,  College  vs.  16th  Canadian 
Scottish,  was  won  by  College,  37-0. 

Second  game,  November  3rd,  College  vs.  Oak  Bay  Wanderers.  This  game 
was  drawn,  10-10.  The  College  boys  gained  a  lead  of  10-0  in  the  first  half  and 
figuring  they  had  the  game  "on  ice,"  became  lax,  and  the  Wanderers  drove 
over  two  tries  so  fast  that  it  wasn't  even  funny — to  the  College.  During  the 
rest  of  the  game  the  College  fought  like  lions,  but  were  unable  to  score,  al- 
though they  managed  to  send  three  of  the  Wanderers  to  the  hospital.' 

On  November  10th  the  College  won  from  Ex-High  through  default. 

The  last  game  of  the  first  half,  College  played  University  School  for  the 
first  half  championship,  which  College  won  by  a  4-0  score.  This  game  was  a 
"bruiser"  from  start  to  the  closing  whistle  with  College  holding  a  slight  edge. 
At  half-time  the  score  still  stood  0-0,  and  the  teams  returned  to  the  field  more 
determined  than  ever.  College  worked  hard  and  held  the  School's  team  in  its 
own  territory  for  the  greater  part  of  this  half,  but  were  unable  to  cross  its 
line.  However,  with  but  five  minutes  to  go,  a  scrum  was  called  on  the 
School's  twenty-yard  line.  The  ball  was  heeled  by  the  forwards  and  was 
passed  to  Mcllmoyl,  who  dropped  a  neat  goal  for  the  only  score  of  the  game. 

The  University  tried  to  score  but  were  held  fast  at  centre. 

This  ended  the  first  half  of  the  League. 

The  next  game  College  played  was  against  the  U.  B.C.  on  their  Invasion. 
This  game  was  played  at  the  Willows  on  January  5th.  College  won  by  a 
score  of  14-3. 

The  play  for  the  second  half  of  the  League  began  on  February  16th.  This 
was  against  the  University  School  on  their  own  grounds  in  a  sea  of  mud.  The 
boys  had  the  will,  but  not  the  ability — the  mud  was  at  least  four  inches  deep 
and  the  rain  at  times  made  it  almost  impossible  to  see.  No  doubt  the  game 
would  have  been  more  exciting  if  rowboats  and  water-wings  were  supplied 
to  the  players  before  they  set  out  to  play.  When  the  final  whistle  blew  the 
boys  slid  off  the  field  without  any  points  being  scored  on  either  side.  During 
the  game  one  of  the  University  boys  was  unfortunate  enough  to  break  a  leg. 

The  second  game — February  23,  College  vs.  16th  Canadian  Scottish.  Col- 
lege won  by  a  score  of  51-0. 

The  next  game  was  on  March  2,  College  vs.  Oak  Bay  Wanderers.  The  Col- 
lege emerged  victors  by  a  score  of  13-0. 
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VICTORIA 

On  March  9  College  met  the  University  School  for  a  third  encounter.  This 
time  the  second-half  championship  was  at  stake.  The  game  was  played  at 
the  Willows  Oval  with  only  a  light  wind  blowing.  Lendrum  kicked  off  for 
College  and  the  game  continued  fast  and  furious.  The  play  was  seldom  be- 
hind the  College  twenty-five-yard  line.   The  score  was  0-0  at  half  time. 


The  second  half  brought  different  results,  however.  After  fifteen  minutes 
of  play  Ellis  picked  up  a  loose  ball ;  dodged  and  dummy-passed  his  way  for 
twenty-five  yards,  then  passed  to  Walton,  who  pranced  across  the  line  to 
make  the  only  score  of  the  game.  This  try  by  Walton  gained  for  Victoria 
College  not  only  the  championship  of  the  second  half,  but  also  the  City  Cham- 
pionship in  the  Intermediate  League. 

On  Friday  night,  March  22,  the  College  Rugby  Team,  after  the  Teams' 
Banquet  and  Dance,  journeyed  to  Vancouver  in  quest  of  the  Provincial 
Championship.  They  met  the  Vancouver  Rowing  Club  at  Brockton  Point. 
The  home  team  kicked  off.  During  the  first  half  the  play  was  fairly  even, 
with  College  holding  a  slight  edge.  In  the  last  two  minutes,  however,  the  Club 
had  a  lucky  break — they  blocked  a  kick  by  Patterson  and  had  nothing  left  to 
do  but  step  across  the  line  for  a  try.    The  kick  for  extra  points  failed. 

The  College  opened  the  second  half  with  a  rush.  It  took  all  the  Rowing 
Club's  superior  weight  to  keep  our  fighting  forwards  from  scoring.  Once  the 
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College  team  fought  on  the  Vancouver  goal  line  for  at  least  ten  minutes,  and 
did  everything  but  go  over.  Several  five-yard  scrums  were  awarded,  but  the 
Club's  heavier  scrum  saved  the  day  for  Vancouver.  A  little  later  College 
was  given  a  penalty  kick.  Ruttan  scored  with  a  beautiful  drop-kick  from 
forty  yards  out,  which  made  the  score  three  all  and  Ruttan  the  hero  of  the 
day. 

The  Club  were  resolved  to  raise  their  score,  but  College  had  made  the 
same  resolution.  Hard  tackling  and  bruising  were  in  order  for  the  remainder 
of  the  game,  which  ended  without  either  side  being  able  to  add  to  their  score. 

The  game  as  far  as  College  was  concerned  was  decidedly  a  forwards'  battle, 
which  their  bruises  will  corroborate.  The  backs  also  played  well  when  called 
upon. 

The  team  wishes  to  thank  the  faculty  and  students  of  the  College  for  their 
hearty  support  throughout  the  season. 

The  following  players  have  represented  the  College  in  the  games  :- 

Des  Patterson — A  very  safe  full-back  who  tackles  well.  His  kicking  has 
improved  greatly  during  the  season.  , 

Gavvy  Hume — A  very  fast  wing  three-quarter  who  knows  how  to  run 
hard  for  the  line.  Has  proved  himself  invaluable  to  the  team  on  several  oc- 
casions. 

Gil  Mcllmoyl — He  would  be  an  excellent  centre  three-quarter  if  he  ran  a 
little  straighter ;  tackles,  kicks  and  swerves  well. 

Dave  Ellis — A  player  who  learned  his  rugby  in  England — and  they  teach 
it  well  over  there !  Has  a  tricky  swerve,  but  his  tackling  is  not  so  effective 
as  it  might  be. 

Chuck  Ruttan — His  place  kicking  throughout  the  season  has  been  very 
good.  Should  learn  to  run  hard  for  the  corner  flag  when  he  gets  the  ball. 

Chuck  Hayward — Can  run  hard  and  fast  on  the  wing,  as  he  showed  in  the 
final  game  against  University  School. 

Cubby  Godwin  — Has  the  makings  of  a  very  good  stand-off  half,  but  must 
learn  to  get  moving  before  taking  a  pass  from  the  scrum  half,  and  should 
kick  less  often. 

Bruce  Low — Has  picked  up  the  idea  of  rugby  remarkably  quickly.  Is  a 
little  inclined  to  try  to  do  too  much  on  his  own  instead  of  opening  up  the 
game  for  his  three-quarters. 

Chuck  Lendrum — A  good  hard-working  forward. 

Vic  Rogers — With  more  experience  he  will  become  a  good  forward,  but  he 
must  learn  to  pass  properly. 

Monty  Monteski — A  reliable  and  hardworking  forward  who  tackles  well. 

Geoff  D'Arcy — Plays  a  sound  and  energetic  game,  he  breaks  quickly  and 
his  tackling  is  good. 
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Esson  Young — A  very  hard  worker  who  tries  in  games  what  he  learns  in 
practices.  Should  develop  into  a  very  good  "winger." 

Paddy  Walton — Is  one  of  the  few  forwards  who  has  learned  the  value  of 
backing  up  three-quarters.  Tackles  very  well  indeed  but  must  learn  to  pass 
quickly. 

Roy  Maconachie — Works  hard  in  games  and  practices  ;  should  try  to  get 
out  of  the  habit  of  doing  the  scrum  half's  work  as  well  as  his  own. 

Ev  Raynor — Has  quickly  picked  up  the  idea  of  the  game  and  with  prac- 
tice he  should  become  a  useful  forward. 

Frank  Hall — Would  make  a  good  forward  if  he  played  more  whole-heart- 
edly. 

John  Stark — Played  well  in  his  only  game  for  the  team.  He  ought  to  take 
up  the  game  more  seriously. 

Tom  Coventry — A  wing  three-quarter  who  plays  hard  but  lacks  experience. 


CONCERNING  X 

What  a  remarkable  letter  is  X  ! 

X  in  Roman  notation  is  ten  ; 

X  is  the  mark  of  illiterate  men. 

X  means  a  crossing  as  drivers  should  note  ; 

X  in  a  circle  may  count  as  a  vote. 

X  is  a  quantity  wholly  unknown  ; 

X  is  a  ruler  removed  from  his  throne. 

X  may  be  Xenon,  a  curious  gas  ; 

X  is  a  ray  of  a  similar  class. 

X-mas  is  Christmas,  a  season  of  bliss  ; 

X  in  a  letter  is  good  for  one  kiss. 

X  is  for  Xerxes,  that  monarch  renowned ; 

X  is  the  place  where  the  body  was  found. 
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THE  PHANTOM  CANOE 


The  purple  of  twilight  faded  to  dusk 
And  the  pine  trees  ceased  to  croon  ; 

The  stillness  of  evening  was  over  all — 
'Twas  the  hush  of  the  rising  moon. 

Slowly  it  deepened  from  silver  to  gold, 

As  the  purple  faded  to  grey, 
And  a  golden  path  on  the  lake  it  threw, 

As  the  twilight  passed  away. 

On  the  stillness  of  night-time  there  echoed  a  laugh, 

'Twas  the  piercing  laugh  of  a  loon  ; 
No  other  sound  on  the  still  lake  broke 

The  hush  of  the  summer  moon. 

Across  the  golden  path  of  the  moon 

Glided  a  lone  canoe  ; 
Toward  the  northern  bank  it  steered, 

Where  the  long  green  rushes  grew. 

"Meet  me  near  the  sedge,"  he  had  said, 
"When  the  full,  round  summer  moon 

Shimmers  in  silver  and  gold  on  the  lake — 
When  you  hear  the  call  of  the  loon." 

"  'Twas  in  the  northern  wilds  it  chanced  ;" 

And  they  told  her  he  was  dead  ; 
That  was  in  spring — but  now  'twas  the  summer — 

"I  will  meet  you  there,"  she  had  said. 

Across  the  smooth  still  lake  she  sped 
As  she  steered  for  the  northern  shore, 

Where  the  dark  green  sedges  grow  lank  and  long — 
But  they  never  saw  her  more. 

But  now  they  say  when  the  still  lake  sounds 

To  the  piercing  laugh  of  the  loon. 
Misty  and  silent  glides  her  canoe 

Across  the  path  of  the  moon. 

— V.  Davis. 
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"HIGHLIGHTS" 

The  Hon.  D.  C.  E.,  arising  to  announce  that  His  Honour  the  Lieutenant- 
Governor  does  not  see  fit  to  state  his  reasons  for  calling  together  the  College 
Parliament  until  a  Speaker  has  been  elected. 

Miss  R.  E.  giving  a  book  review  to  English  2A. 

Mr.  N.  A.  and  Mr.  B.  W.  playing  grass  hockey  with  the  several  members  of 
the  hockey  team. 

Miss  N.  F.  entering  Calculus  lectures  ON  TIME. 

Mr.  B.  L.  escorting  his  canines  to  Maths,  lectures. 

Mr.  R.  L.  perched  precariously  on  a  step-ladder,  decorating  the  Crystal 
Garden  ballroom. 

Mr.  R.  Y.  lowering  his  head  in  order  to  enter  Room  5. 

Mr.  F.  W.  wishing  to  "bring  something  up." 

Mme.  E.  S.  M.  making  two  puns  in  one  lecture. 

Mr.  R.  H.  seeking  to  verify  the  Darwinian  Theory  sixty  feet  above  the 
ground. 

Miss  E.  W.  gushing  hysterically. 

Miss  H.  R.  H.  offering  to  assist  anyone  in  difficulty  after  the  English  2A 
class  had  become  afflicted  with  a  violent  attack  of  sneezing. 

Mr.  R.  T.  accidentally  on  purpose  being  absent  a  certain  Tuesday. 


A  certain  missionary  among  the  Eskimos  had  been  trying  to  impress  upon 
them  the  beauty  and  sublimity  of  the  Twenty-third  Psalm.  Since  he  did 
not  know  the  language  he  employed  a  boy  who  could  speak  some  English,  to 
put  the  Psalm  into  the  native  tongue. 

This  being  done,  the  reverend  doctor  waited  expectantly  to  see  the  sub- 
lime effects  of  this  noble  Psalm  radiating  from  the  beaming  countenances  of 
his  little  flock.  But  the  sublimity  did  not  seem  to  have  struck  home.  There 
was  no  gleam  of  appreciation  in  the  eyes  of  the  little  heathen.  He  listened 
to  it  once,  shook  his  head  as  much  as  to  say,  "None  of  that  in  mine,"  and 
walked  away. 

Years  later  the  missionary  learned  enough  of  the  language  to  enable  him 
to  read  the  version  that  his  translator  had  made  for  him.  The  original  begins 

this  way  :- 

"The  Lord  is  my  shepherd.  I  shall  not  want.  He  maketh  me  to 
lie  down  in  green  pastures.  He  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters." 
The  new  version  ran  as  follows  :- 

"I  am  a  mountain  goat.  The  Lord  is  a  great  hunter.  I  do  not  want 
him.  He  shoots  me  down  on  the  mountain  and  drags  me  down  on 
to  the  beach." 
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Arts'  32 


Alder,  Harold  E. 
Allan,  Dorothy  F. 
Anderson,  Margaret  B. 
Armstrong,  Charles  J. 
Backler.  Charles  L. 
Baines,  Marie  D. 
Bapty,  Elizabeth 
Barbour,  Murray  D. 
Barbour,  Theodore  H. 
Bassett,  Loyd  W. 
Bean,  Esther 
Bell,  Margaret  E. 
Bennett,  Eric  K. 
Bigwood,  Mollie 
Bissell,  George  C. 
Brydon,  Mary  A. 
Burdon-Murphy,  Desmond 
Burnett,  Phyllis  C. 
Burton,  Francis  D. 
Burton,  Thomas  H. 
Butler,  Dorothy  P. 
Campbell,  Jean  E. 
Campbell,  William  W. 
Cartwright,  Lettice  S. 
Chapman.  Charles  W. 
Clague.  Alathea  L. 
Clibborn,  Catherine  M. 
Code,  Ernest  B. 
Collett,  Dora  B. 
Copeland,  Patricia  C. 
Coventry,  William  T. 
Crawford,  Helen  A. 
Crombie,  Martha  J. 
Crouch,  Mary  B. 
Curran,  Terrence  H. 
Davey,  Robert  F. 
Davis,  Ralph 
Dixon,  Cecil  H.  G. 
Downard,  James  H. 
Duncan,  Mary  K. 
Edward,  Jessie  P. 
Edwards,  Harry  C. 
Ellis,  David  C. 
Eve,  M.  Nan 
Fairhurst,  Frank 
Ferguson,  Florence  L. 
Fisher,  Louise 
Fisher,  Muriel  E. 
Ford,  Philip  E. 
Foubister,  Alfred  E. 
Freeman,  Ruth  E. 
Gibbs,  Francis 
Giles,  Frederick  C. 
Gillan,  James  D. 


Goodlake.  Thomas  H. 
Graignic,  Lillian  E. 
Grant,  Ray  C. 
Gunning,  Alec  H. 
Hall,  George  F. 
Halliday.  Lesley  M. 
Hamersley,  Cecilia  S. 
Hartley,  Edith  F. 
Hayward,  Charles 
Hembroff,  Helen  B. 
Heriot,  Joan  E. 
Hodges,  John  R. 
Hodgson,  Joan 
Hogarth,  David  M. 
Home,  Florence  M. 
Hubey,  Helen  M. 
Hull,  Irene  P. 
Humphries,  Roger  H. 
Hurt,  Everett  F. 
Jeeves,  Clarenda  N. 
Johnson,  Dorothy 
Johnson,  Kathryn  M. 
Jones,  John  A. 
Jones,  Lloyd  G. 
King,  Laurence  F. 
Lake,  Henry  J. 
Lang,  Bak  Wah 
Langdon,  Hilda  J. 
Lee,  Laura  A.  Y. 
Levirs,  Patience  R. 
Lewis,  Cecil  E. 
Lindsay,  Margaret  K. 
McCall,  Lauretta  M. 
McEwen,  Wilfred  J. 
Mackay,  James  S. 
Mclnnes,  Allan  A. 
McKenzie.  Robert  W. 
McLachlan,  Hugh  H. 
MacLaurin,  Evelyn  M. 
MacLaurin,  William  A. 
MacLean,  Jessie  M. 
MacLean,  Samuel 
McMullin,  Francis  H. 
McPherson,  George  S. 
Maddaford,  Harry  J. 
Martin,  Alys  L. 
Martin,  Mary  I. 
Moffatt,  William 
Moir,  Isabella 
Moore,  Kenneth  F. 
Moore,  Ralph  G. 
Morbey,  Elma  I. 
Morry,  Catherine  B. 
Morton,  Arthur  S. 


Murray,  William  W. 
Neary,  Bernard  F. 
Nelson,  Wesley 
Noble,  Les  H. 
Norris,  Frederick  E. 
Painter,  Violet  M.  E. 
Parfitt,  Rosiemai 
Patrick,  Kenneth  E. 
Paterson,  David  B. 
Paterson,  Mortimer  G. 
Patterson,  Wm.  Desmond 
Patterson,  Wm.  Donald 
Payne,  Dora  M. 
Phillips,  Ruth  E. 
Pillar,  Charles  H.  R. 
Proctor,  Lome  D. 
Purves.  Margaret  R. 
Purves,  Robert  L. 
Raynor,  Everett  F. 
Rines,  Ruth  P. 
Roberts,  Joseph 
Schink,  William 
Scott-Colquhoun,  Nora 
Sievers,  Harland  LeRoy 
Sledge,  Kathleen  A. 
Smith,  Alexander 
Stark,  John 
Stevenson,  Thomas  A. 
Stewart,  Donald 
Stewart,  Florence  A. 
Stipe,  Gladys  L. 
Stoddart,  Evelyn  T. 
Straight,  Gertrude  C. 
Strang,  James  B. 
Thompson,  John  J. 
Thompson,  Kathleen  M. 
Todd,  Aikman  E. 
Tremayne,  Frances  E. 
Waites,  George  Frank 
Walker,  Eleanore  M. 
Walton,  Grace  H. 
Walton,  Terence 
Warder,  Walter  D. 
Warnock,  Samuel 
Watkins,  Gwendolyn  A. 
Watkins,  L.  Anne 
Wellwood,  Robert  W. 
Weydert,  M.  Elizabeth 
White,  Dora  P. 
White,  Flora 
Woodley,  Wm.  John 
Yeadon,  Harry 
Young,  Henry  Esson 
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Read  the 

Htfloria  latlg  (Ftos 


The  Home  Paper 


Flowers 

Fresh  Daily 


A,  JL  Woodward 
&  Sons 

We  Grow  Our  Own 
Flowers 


621  Fort  St. 


Phone  91 


Exclusive  Styles 
In  Women's 
Apparel 


Suits 

Coats 

Afternoon 

Gowns 

Imported 

Knit  Wear 

Millinery 

Furs 


LIMITED 


728  YATES  STREET 


^-mr  Health 
and  Safety 

An  occasional  swim  is  enjoyable,  but  to  get  the  greatest  benefit 
from  this  fine  form  of  exercise  a  daily  plunge  is  essential  .  .  .  . 
Season  tickets  are  now  available.   $10  for  children;  adults  $15, 
or  $12.50  for  more  than  one  in  family 

Crystal  Garden 


Bishop  &  Worthington 

Limited 

576  Yates  Street  Telephone  74 

FIRE  INSURANCE- 
AUTOMOBILE  INSURANCE,  covering— 

PUBLIC  LIABILITY 

PROPERTY  DAMAGE 

COLLISION 

FIRE 

THEFT 

REAL  ESTATE  : :  LOANS  : :  COLLECTIONS 

GENERAL  AGENTS  FOR 

Union  Assurance  Society  Limited 

OF  LONDON,  ENGLAND 


An  Appreciation 

and 

An  Appeal 

IN  producing  this  issue  of  the  Victoria  Col- 
lege Annual,  the  Committee  in  charge 
acknowledge  valuable  assistance  from 
many  quarters,  and  they  are  not  unmindful 
of  their  special  obligation  to  the  merchants 
and  tradesmen  of  Victoria  who  have  pur- 
chased advertising  space,  thereby  supplying 
a  considerable  part  of  the  finances  necessary 
in  making  this  publication  possible.  We  are 
sure  the  student  body  as  a  whole  also  recog- 
nize this  obligation,  and  will  show  their  ap- 
preciation in  a  tangible  way  by  favouring 
these  advertisers  with  their  personal  patron- 
age and  commendation  among  their  friends. 

Those  who  advertise  consider  money  thus 
expended  in  the  nature  of  an  investment,  and 
it  is  our  duty  to  see  that  they  receive  proper 
return.  By  mentioning  the  College  Annual 
when  making  purchases,  the  connection  be- 
tween merchants  and  the  student  body  is 
strengthened,  and  the  way  is  made  easy  to 
seek  their  patronage  in  succeeding  years. 


Surprise  Mother 


With  your  Photo 
on  Mother's  Day, 
May  12th 


HIBBEN-BONE  BUILDING 


1122  GOVERNMENT  STREET 


Mollie  (thoughtfully)  :  "Why  do  so  many  women  rest  their 
chins  on  their  hands  when  they  are  thinking?" 

Roy  (brutally)  :  "To  keep  their  mouths  shut  so  that  they 
won't  disturb  themselves." 

*    *    *  * 


There  was  a  young  lady  from  Rhyde, 
From  eating  green  apples  she  died  ; 
Within  the  lamented 
They  quickly  fermented, 
And  made  cider  inside  her  inside. 


DORMAN'S 

Clothing  and  Furnishings 

SUITS  $16.50  TO  $35.00 


WE 

BUY 

THE 

BETTER 

GRADE 

TO 

HOLD 

THE 

BETTER 

TRADE 

328  GOVERNMENT  STREET 


PHONE  1008 


"The  instalment  system  is  universal,"  says  a  writer.  Any- 
how, it's  the  only  polite  way  to  eat  a  banana. 


*    *    *  * 


Shakespeare,  revised  by  the  Plumber 

"There  is  a  frost  in  the  affairs  of  men  which,  taken  at  the 
thaw,  leads  on  to  fortune." 

*  *    *  * 

In  a  speak-easy  there's  always  rum  for  one  more. 

*  *    *  * 

Lendrum  :  "What's  that  you're  studying,  Wallace?" 
Wallace  :  "Economics." 

Lendrum:  "I  don't  see  no  use  in  studying  that  stuff.  If  it's 
forced  on  you,  you  gotta  practise  it." 


With  the 
Compliments 
of 
The 
Hudson's  Bay 
Company 


Three  Dozen 

Miniature 
Photos 

taken  at  our  studio  for 
One  Dollar 


♦  ❖ 


GIBSON 
STUDIO 

View  Street       Phone  3217 

Central  Building 


The  Best  Store  in  B.C.  for  all  New  Books 
EASTMAN 

KODAKS  and  BROWNIES 
Kodak  Films 

Films  Developed  and  Printed  by  our  own  Experts 
Loose  Leaf  Photo  Albums  in  many  varieties 

We  give  Free  Enlargements — 8  x  1 0 

Waterman  Fountain  Pens    : :    Eversharp  Pencils 
Loose  Leaf  Pocket  Note  Books 

VICTORIA  BOOK  8  STATIONERY 

COMPANY,  LIMITED 

1002  Government  Street    ::    Telephone  63 


CHOOSING  A 
GRAND  PIANO- 


FLETCHER  BROS. 


Where  there  is  widest 
possible  selection  you 
are  sure  to  make  the 
most  satisfactory  se- 
lection. We  are  able 
to  offer  you  a  choice 
of  the  following 
world-famous  instru- 
ments :  - 

Steinway  &  Sons 
Heintzman  &  Co. 

(Ye  Olde  Firm) 

Brambach 

You  can  exchange  your 
present  upright  piano  for 
any  one  of  these  instru- 
ments, and  pay  the  differ- 
ence at  your  convenience. 

1110  Douglas  St. 


(VICTORIA)  LTD. 


College  Students 

can  obtain  at  our  store  all  the  requisite  Text  Books  and  Sup- 
plies required  for  the  course  of  study  at 

THE  VICTORIA  COLLEGE 
THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  BRITISH  COLUMBIA 
McGILL  UNIVERSITY,  MONTREAL 


Come  and  inspect  our  stock — we  will  gladly  give  you  information! 


LITCHFIELD'S  LTD. 

BOOKSELLERS  and  STATIONERS 
1109  Government  Street  Telephone  5736 


The 

Dominion 
Hotel 

YATES  STREET 
VICTORIA,  B.C. 

An  Intimate  Hotel — Built 
on  Personal  Service    : :  : : 

Parents  of  students  visiting  Vic- 
toria will  find  the  DOMINION 
just  like  a  private  home  where  the 
greatest  consideration  is  shown 
your  every  want  and  need. 

Our  Dining-Room  serves  the 
choicest  foods  on  attractive  table 
d'hote  menus.  Breakfasts  from  3  5c, 
Lunch  50c,  and  Dinner  $1.00. 

200  Rooms;   100  with  Bath 
All  at  Moderate  Rates 
Free  Bus 

Stephen  Jones  -  -  Proprietor 
Thomas  Stevenson  -       -  Manager 


A  Short  History  of  Bridge 

Adam  has  a  very  short 
suit. 

King  Arthur  is  penalized 
for  talking  across  the  table. 

Solomon  bids  on  a  flock  of 
guarded  queens. 

Jonah  goes  down  one. 

Caesar  takes  out  Cleo- 
patra. 

Queen  Elizabeth  pulls  off 
a  good  ruff. 

Michael  Angelo's  hand 
turns  out  a  good  bust. 

Sir  Walter  Raleigh's  exe- 
cutioner completes  the  cut. 

Madame  Du  Barry  finesses 
the  King. 

Admiral  Farragut  refuses 
a  new  deck. 

Cal.  Coolidge  passes. 
— Parke  Cummings. 


RIDE  A  "PERFECT"  BICYCLE 

PEDEN  BROS. 


Bicycles  -  Sporting  Goods  -  Toys 
1410  Douglas  St.  Telephone  817 


N  :  "If  you  keep  looking  at  me  like  that  I'm  going  to  kiss 
you." 

M  :  "Well,  I  can't  hold  this  expression  much  longer." 

*    *    *  ^ 

"Is  she  amusing  to  spend  an  evening  with?" 
"Yeah — she  has  a  lot  of  pet  theories." 

*fc        *fc  *H 

Reporter:  "What  can  I  say  about  the  wedding,  Mr.  Adam?" 
"Oh,  just  mention  that  the  groom  was  dressed  in  the  con- 
ventional blank." 


"BEAVER" 
BARBER  SHOP 

Ladies'  and  Gents' 
Hairdressing  at  Lowest  Prices 


Corner  of  Fernwood  and  Gladstone 
Telephone  5  1  8 


1929 

Spring  Opening 

An  Exposition  of  the  New  Mode 
of  Unequalled  Excellence  in  Style 
and  Quality 

NOW  ON  DISPLAY 

Crown  Millinery  Parlors 

(Victoria)  Limited 
MISS  M.  E.  LIVINGSTONE 
621  VIEW  ST.      PHONE  4069 


Jack :  "That  swell-looking 
girl  is  dead  from  the  neck 
up." 

Roy:  "Oh,  that's  all  right, 
she  can  bury  her  head  in  my 
arms  anytime  !" 

*  * 

The  "Don  Juan"  Song 

"I   Don  Juan  to  play  in 
your  yard." 

Photographs  f 
 ♦ 

We  specialize  in 
out-door  groups  and 
general  views,  studio 
portraits,  enlarging, 
copying,  amateur  fin- 
ishing, lantern  slides, 
etc. 

Satisfaction 
Guaranteed 

Harold  Fleming 

Phone  3061 

1014  Government  Street 
Victoria,  B.  C. 

Smart  Distinctive  Styles 

in  "Society  Brand"  Suits  and  Overcoats,  featuring  the  newest  Spring  Cloths 
and  Snappy  Models  that  are  sure  to  please  you  College  Boys 
Everything  to  Wear — from  Hats  to  Hose! 


NOTE  NEW  ADDRESS: 

623  FORT  STREET  PEMBERTON  BUILDING 


After  1  5  years  of  complete  courteous 
service  we  feel  confident  of  our  ability 
to  give  utmost  satisfaction  to  the 
most  exacting  car  owner. 

A.  McGAVIN 

Agent 

Dominion  Royal 
Cords 

and 

The  Royal  Master 

The  New  Two-Year  Tire 

GAS  -  OIL  -  GREASES 

Special  Balloon  Equipment  for 
Vulcanizing  and  Retreading 

1009-1  1  Blanshard  Street 

Telephone  3  869 


Sport  Travel 

Wide-World 

Events 


News ! 


More  fascinating  than  fiction, 
stranger  than  fable,  events  from 
all  the  world  come  ticking  over 
the  machines  in  our  office  day 
and  night  : :  The  Colonist  is 
a  real  Canadian  paper,  always 
up-to-date,  with  the  latest  news 
and  the  most  interesting  feat- 


ures. 


The  Daily  Colonist 

"Every  Morning  Before  Breakfast  Since  1  858" 


Spring  Suit  Styles 


s 


MART  form-fitting  coats  .  .  .  . 
single  or  double  breasted  vests, 
pleated  or  plain  trousers  as  de- 
sired .  .  .  good-looking  styles 
that  are  very  distinguished  and 
highly  individual. 

Your  inspection  invited 


W.8J.  WILSON 


MEN'S  AND  BOYS'  CLOTHES 


1217  Government  Street 


Established  1862 


COLLEGE 
STUDENTS 


We  are  always  ready  and  pleased  to 
supply  your  requirements.  Should 
it  be  a  WATCH,  EVERSHARP 
PENCIL,  FOUNTAIN  PEN  or 
Sport  Trophies,  we  have  a  large 
stock  to  sslect  from. 

All  Watch  and  Jewelery  Repairs  re- 
ceive prompt  attention  in  our 
own  factory 

We  specialize  in  College  Pins 

MITCHELL  & 
DUNCAN  Ltd 

JEWELERS  8  WATCHMAKERS 
Cor.  Gov't  &  View       Phone  675 


View  our  showing  of  the 
latest  styles  in  Women's 
and  Misses' 

SUITS 
COATS  and 
DRESSES 


Angus  Campbell 
&  Co.  Limited 

Victoria,  B.  C. 


There  is  Accommodation 
for  400  at  ~ 

TERRY'S 


Orchestra 
and  Dancing  on 
Wednesday , 
Friday  and 
Saturday 
Nights 


THE  400  MEET  AT 

TERRY'S 

Cor.  Fort  and  Douglas 


It's  the  best  place  in  the  city  for 

LUNCHES,  SODAS,  CAN- 
DIES, KODAKS,  English 
TOOTH  BRUSHES,  AND 
DRUG   STORE  THINGS 

Everybody  meets  everybody  else  at) 

TERRY'S 


Girls  are  crazy  about 
clothes,  of  course,  but  very 
few  of  them  are  wrapped  up 
in  them. — Life. 


Hark  to  Maryanna  Jones, 
Her  life  was  full  of  terrors  ; 
An  old  maid  born,  an  old 

maid  died ; 
No  runs,  not  hits,  no  errors. 


Telephone  8298 
Specializing  in 

Imported 
French  &  English 
Exclusive 
Ladies'  Wear 


Evening  and  Dinner  Gowns 
Afternoon  and  Sport  Dresses 

IMPORTED  KNITTED 
WEAR 


635  Fort  St. 


Victoria 


Dorothy  M.  Winder 
Late  Buyer.  Sommers  Limited 
Vancouver 


Of  Course 

You  College  Chaps  will  want  exclusive 
designs  and  models  in  your  Spring 
appareL   Our  Spring  Suits 
and  Haberdashery  will 
appeal  to  you 


GEORGE  STRAITH,  LTD. 

Jaeger  Woollens 


1117  DOUGLAS  STREET 
VICTORIA.  B.  C. 


First  Flea:  "So  you've  left  that  old  hyena,  eh?" 
Second  Flea  :  "Yeah,  I've  got  me  a  gnu  location." 


*    *    *  * 


N:  "Do  you  know  how  to  make  love?" 

M  :  "Sure.  Same  as  making  pie.  All  you  need  is  some  crust 
and  a  lot  of  apple  sauce." 


OUR  FACTORY 

is  equipped  to  turn  out  special  order  work  in  gold  and  platinum 
also  fine  watch  and  clock  repairing 

You  can  depend  on  skillful  execution  of  your  orders,  perfect  workmanship, 

and  prompt  S2rvice 

LITTLE  8  TAYLOR 

WATCHMAKERS   -  JEWELLERS   -  OPTICIANS 
1209  DOUGLAS  STREET  VICTORIA.  B.  C. 


Motor 
Cycling 

is  a  REAL  Sport! 

and  provides  economical, 
healthful,  comfortable  & 
reliable  means  of  trans- 
portation 

R,  Shanks  &  Sons 

VANCOUVER  ISLAND 
MOTORCYCLE  DISTRIBUTORS 

919  8  923  Fort  St.,  Victoria 

Mutual  Life 
of  Canada 

will  guarantee  you 

$10,000 

cash  at  age  55,  and  $200 
per  month  for  life.  Call, 
phone  or  write  for 
particulars 

fred  m.  McGregor 

District  Manager 

Spring  Suits  for 
Young  Men — 

Come  and  see  the  smart  styles  we 
are  showing 

S.B.  Suits  with  the  New  D.-B.  or 
Tatersal   Vests:    also  D.-B.  Suits. 
New   weaves  and  colourings 

$22.50.  27.50.  30.00.  35.00  UP 

All  Suits  and  Overcoats  can  be 
purchased   on   our    Ten  Pay 
System:  one-quarter  cash,  the 
balance  in  Ten  Weekly  Pay- 
ments. 

Price  &  Smith  Ltd. 

614  YATES  ST.  VICTORIA 

ENGLISH 
BAKERY 

High  Class 
BREAD,  CAKES 
and  PASTRY 

635  FORT  STREET 
Telephone  740 

VOGUE  SHOES 

For  Women  and  Misses 

VOGUE  SHOES  for  Women  and  Misses  are  leaders 
in  advance  styles — 

A  New  Model  Every  Month 

VOGUE  SHOES  have  the  perfect  fit  acquired  only  by  studied 
proportion  of  design  in  all  sizes.    In  all  leading 
leathers  and  combinations 

SOLD  EXCLUSIVELY  BY 

DAVID  SPENCER  LIMITED 

VICTORIA,  B.  C 


FOR  FIRST  CLASS 

WATCH 
REPAIRING 

Go  to  WENGER'S  LTD. 
653  Yates  Street 

They  carry  a  very  large 
assortment  of  Wrist  & 
Pocket  Watches,  Prize 
Cups,  Clocks.  Etc. 

Established  1876 


If 


WENGER'S  Ltd 


PIONEER  JEWELERS 


Evolution  of  Women's 
Styles 

Sleeveless 
Neckless 
Backless 
Shameless. 


Ode  to  An  Instalment 
Buyer 

Whether  'midst  falling  due, 

Dost  thou  pursue 

Thy  partial  payment  way? 

— L.  M. 


For  For 

Young  Men     Young  Ladies 


we  have  the  "latest  and 
best"  in  Sweaters,  Golf 
Hose,  Socks,  Ties,  Shirts, 
Gloves,  Knickers,  Hand- 
kerchiefs, White  Flannels 


we  have  those  smart  new 
Jumpers,  in  all  wool  and 
silk  and  wool  : :  Plain 
shades  and  fancy  stripes. 
Also  Knitted  Suits  (two 
and  three-piece ) . 


GORDON  ELLIS  LTD. 

DIRECT  IMPORTERS  OF  BRITISH  GOODS 
MEN'S  HABERDASHERS  8  SPORTS  WEAR 

1  106  DOUGLAS  STREET  Near  TERRY'S 


FAIR  CO-EDS 


"It" 


— is  something  that  ain't  or  is  or 
should  be  or  was  or  may  be  or 
something  you  know  what  we 
mean  that  makes  you  like  a  person 
or  want  a  thing  because  IT  has 
something  you  know  don't  know 
just  how  to  explain  IT  but  what- 
ever IT  is  or  should  be  or  may  be. 


The  Beauty  Salon  must  have  IT  be- 
cause of  the  acceptance  of  our  high- 
ly efficient  service  so  if  you  are 
thinking  about  up-to-date  hair- 
dressing  such  as  our  creation  of  the 
wind-blown  bob  and  swirl  wave 
better  try  this  shoppe  and  make  IT 
your  shoppe  because  IT  has  IT 
whatever  IT  is  we  know  you  will 
like  IT  too  thank  vou 


Beauty  Salon 

COMPLETE- HAIRDRESSING    ::   PERMANENT  WAVING 
104  Woolworth  Building  Telephone  934 


Secretaries  of  clubs  and  lodges  are  invited  to 
make  use  of  the  facilities  at  Diggon's  for  the 
creation  of  novelties  for  all  social  occasions. 
In  the  printing  of  dance  programmes  and  in- 
vitations, banquet  menus,  concert  tickets  and 
programmes,  annual  reports,  etc.,  Diggon's 
provide  ideas  that  are  new,  novel  and  inter- 
esting. Best  of  all,  this  smart,  modern  print- 
ing costs  no  more  than  the  ordinary  kind. 


PRINTING — plus  IDEAS 

1  208-1  2  GOVERNMENT  STREET 




DIGGON'S     LIMITED,  PRINTERS 


